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PREFACE 

TO THE 

FIRST VOLUME* 



Tv HEN an Author, by appearing in piiiit» itqueitt 
an audience of the publici i^nd it upon the point of 
•peaking for httnself» whoeter preiumer to step before 
Um with a (frefiice» and to 8ay» ** Nayt but hear n^ 
first/' should have something wprthy of attention to 
oSer» or he will be justly deemed officious and imper- 
tinent. Th^ judicious reader has, probably, upon 
other occasions, b^en beforehand with me in this re«- 
fiection : and I am not very willing it should now 
be applied to me, however*! may seem to expose my- 
self to the danger of it. But the thought of having 
my own name perpetuated in connexion with* the 
name in the title page, is so pleasing and flattering t6 
the feelings of my heart, that I am content to risk 
something for the gratification. 

This Preface is not designed to commend the Po« 
ems to which it is prefixed. My testimony would be 
insufficient for those who are not quaKfiedto judge prop- 
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etiy for tliein9elTe«» and unneceMsry to thoie who arrr 
Besides, th^ reasons which render it improper and un- 
seemly for a man to cefebi^t^ his own performanceSf 
or those of his nearest rdbtifeSf will have some infla* 
ence in suppressing mucK of what he might otherwise 
- wish to say ia ^ovft of ^/Hend^ when that friend it 
indeed an abtr idemt and excites almost the same tmo^ 
<ions of sensibility and affection as he feels for himselE 

It is very probable these Poems may come into 
the hands of some peinons^ in whom the sight of the 
Author's name will awaken a recollection of incidents 
and scenesy which^ through length of time, they had aU 
jfipst SoxgottfiU. Thqr will be reminded of one, wha was 
pnce the companion pf their chosen hours, and who set 
o|st in early life, with them in the paths whick lead to 
literary honours, to influence and afflueucey with equal 
prospects of success. But he Was suddenl/^and power* 
fully withdrawn &om those pursuits; and he left them 
without regret { yet not till he had suJBicient oppor. 
tunity of counting the cost, and of knowing the yaU 
)ie of what he gave up* If happiness could have been 
jouf4 ^^ classical attainmentSt in an elegant taste, in 
^be exertions of wit^ fancy, and genius, and in the es- 
teem and converse of such persons as, in these respectSy 
were most congenial with himself, he would have 
been happy. But he was not.— He wondered (as 
thousands in a similar situation still do} that he should 
icontmue dissatisfied, with all the means apparently 
•ccmducivf^ to aBli86ctian witlun hii reach**— But in due 
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ua ^y the Mate of Us Hmfpwmmt wm dii»pvevi4 
to liiiii*-*-He had liv(4 wkhout God ia ike worl^ 
J» m metaovMie houTy tke wisdom, which is trom #^ 
llove naited his heeyrt. Then.iieiek himself » was* 
^rar, aod th^ h« foood a. guide* Upoa tUs change 
f^ i^ewv, a change of pbm aad Jbndttct followed ^f 
oourse. When he sair tht ituj^ and thf g^f w^ld 
ia ks true li|^ he left, it wkh as liul^ vehictaacei 
as a prisoocr» when, called tohb&tY,p leaves his jdu9- 
geen* Not that he became ft Cynic or an Ascetic,"^ 
A heart, filled withi lo?« to God^. will assuredly 
tireathe benevolence to mem But the turn of his 
temper iodiniog him to rural life» he indulged it, awi 
the providence of God etidently preparing bis way, 
and marking out his i^ treat, he retired into the counT- 
trj. By these steps the good band of God, unknowa 
to me, was providing for me one of the principal Uei- 
ringsof mj life;, a, friend and a counsellor, in whose 
company for almost seven years, though we were sel- 
dom seven successive waking hours separicLted, I always 
found new. pleasure^ A friend, who was not only a 
comfort to myself, but a blessing to the affectionate 
poor people, among .whom I then lived. 

Some time after ihclinalion had thus removed him 
from the hurry and bustle of life, he was still more se- 
cluded by a long indisposition, andfny pleasure was 
succeeded by a proportionable degree of anxiety and 
concern. But a hope, that the God whom he serv*^ 

A.2, 
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*^ troiiid «upfMt iMm noderhis afflictiap» tnd at 

• length vottchiafc him a happy deHveraoQty sever Cor* 

* to^ me. The detir^le crisis, I trattt is now nearty 
approaching. The dawn» the presage of rettumii^ 
day» is alreadyanrivecL He is again eaabled to resume his 
pen, and some it the first fruits of his recovtsy 
are hete piestnted to ikit public. In his principal sub« 

^ ject;ff» the same aovmtn which ^sUngdsbed him in the 
eariy period of lifey is^ happily ecnpfeyed in illustrating 

'aid enforcing the truths of which he received si^ 
deep and unalterable iaq>ression^ in his tnatuier years^ 
Hid satire* if it may be called so, is benevolent, (likt 
the operations of the skilful and humane surgeon, who 
wounds otily to heal) dictated by a just regard for the 
honour of God, an indignant grief, . excited by the 
profligacy of the sge, and a tender compatsion for the 
souls of men* 

His favorite topics are least insisted, on in the piece 
entitled Table Talk ; which, therefore, with some re* 
gard to the prevailing taste, and that those who are 
jgoverned by it may not be discouf?iged at the very 
threshold from proceeding farther, is placed first. In 
most of the larger Poems which follow, his leadmg de- 
sign is more explicitly avowed and pursued. He aims 
to communicate his own perceptions of the truth, 
beauty, and influence of the religion of the ^Bible.«— 
A religion^ whicb, however discredited by the miscoa- 
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dactof aMm7wIv> hftfeooe feoovmctd tfe ChriBdtti 
name, pr«ire»k«elf| when riglitlT' underatood» and coi> 
dially embraced, to be tbe grand dtiidarahmt which a* 
lone canreUere the mind of man frompainfol anduna> 
ToidaMe anxieties, inspire it with sUUe peace md soU 
id hope, and fnmish those mo^ves and prospects* 
which, in the present state of things, are absolutely 
neceaaary to prednce a conduct worthy of a ladomd 
creature, distbguished by a rastness of capacity, 
^R^iich no assemblage of earthly good can satisfy, and 
by a princq>le and pre4ntimation of immortafity. 

. At a time when hypothesis, and coi^ecture in philoi* 
ophy are so justly exploded^ and little is considered aa 
deserving the name of knowledge, which will not stand 
the test of experiment, the very use of the term expert* 
mental in religious concernments, is by too many un« 
happily rejected with disgust. But we well knaw,^ 
that they who affect to despise the inward feelings 
which religious persona speak of, and to treat them as 
enthusiasm and folly, have inward feelings of their 
own, which, though they would, they cannot sup- 
press. We have been too long in the secret ourselves, 
to account the proud, the ambitious, or the voluptn* 
OQS, happy. We must lose the remembrance of what 
we once were> before we can believe, that a man it 
satisfied with himself, merely because he endeavoort 
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toappearso. A anik opoa the &ce it cAenlHit^ 
■Msk wore occttconally aadm comp«a7» to prevent^ i£ 
potable, a Miapkba of wliat at tbe tame tine it patiios 
an the heart*. We know that there ate people wb^- 
SeUoia tmiie when thej* are aloae ;. who» theaefiMref art- 
glad to hide themiel^ea in a throng from die mlenoo- 
oCtheir cmm reflectiont i.aad who, while hj their looka^ 
and their language they with to pertuade ut they are 
bq>py« would be g}ad to change their conditioot with ft. 
dog. But in defiance of all their effi)rtt» they cpntin^ 
ue toihiak* forebode^ and trembku, Thit we know* 
fi>r it hat been our own statei and therefore we know 
how to commiterate it in.othert. — Fronx thit ttate . 
the Bible reUeved ut. When we were led to, rnid it 
with attention, we found ourtehes described* We 
learnt the causet of our inquietude— we were directed 
to a method of reliefr-we tried, and we were not dit-^ 
appointed*. 

We are now certain, that the Cotpel of Christ i^ 
the powei'Of God unto salvation, to every one that 
helieveth. It has reonciled us to God, and to our* 
selves, to our duty, and our tituation. It is the baln^ 
and cordial of the present life, anda tovereign anti^ 
dote against the fiear o£ deatk. 
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PRETACS* IX 

Sed baetemu bite. Some smaller pieces xngiom, lessim* 
portant subjects cl ose the voluiiie. Not one of them 
I believe was written with a Tiew to pnblkatioay but 
I was unwilling they should be omitted. 



JOHN NEWTON. 



CHAaLSsSQUARB, HoXTON, 

Februart 18, 1782. 
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or 



WILLIAM COWPER, ESa 



•••••«•••••••• 



Mr. COWPER yms the son of John 
Cowper, D. D. Rector of Great Berkhamstead, 
Hertst He ^wasijom on the 15th of November, 
1731. Descended of amiable and respectable 
parents, of noble ^affinity, and connected with 
persons of great worldly influence, his advance- 
ment in temporal affluence and honour seemed 
to demand ho extiaordinary mental endow- 
ments. His opening genius discovered, how- 
ever, a capacity for elegant literature, and he 
enjoyed tht^ best advantages for improvement 
in so pLgasing a pursuit* Widi uncommon abil- 
ities, he posj$ess4d a most amiable temper ; and 
he became aotonJy the darling of his relations, 
but belovjed tod admired by his associates in 
education ; some of whom, with inferior pros- 
pects, have since risen to distinguished reputation, 
and eventothe highest professional rank. But the 
towering hepce dfiat were naturally built oo so 
flattering a gmvmd, were uodermfned at an ear- 
ly period* Fi^m childhood, during wkick he 

VOL. I. B 
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lost a much loved parent, his spirits were always 
very tender, and often greatly dejected.''* 

He was sent to Westminster school prepara- 
tory to that course of study which it was de- 



♦ Jlr. CoFp^r appears to have loqg retained a very 
tender sense of this dispensation of Providence. We 
cannot refrain quoting^part of a beautiful poem, writ* 
ten by him on receiving his mother's picture out of 
Norfolk. It exhibits a most amiable pattern of filial 
affection. 
My mother ! when I leam'd that thou wast deady 
Say, wast thou conscious of the tears I shed i 
Hover'd ihy spirit o'er thy sorrowing son^ 
Wretch even then, life's journey just begun i 
I heard the bell toU'd on thy burial-day> ^ 
I saw the hearse that bore thee slow awayt 
And, turning from my nursery window, drew 
A long, long si^, and wept a last adieu. 
But was it such ? It was i— Where thou art gone» 
A dieus and farewells are a sound unknown. 
May I but meet thee on that peaceful shore, 
The parting sound shall pass my lips no more. 
Thy maidens griev'd themselves at my conceni| 
Oft gave me promise of a quick return. 
WhH ardently I wish'd I long bdiev'd. 
And, disappointed still, was still deceived. 
By disappointntent every day beguil'd. 
Dupe of to-morrow, even from a child. 
Thus many a sad tonnorrow came and went^ 
Till, all my stock of infsnt sorrows spent » 
I leam'd, at last, submission to my kt. 
And though I less depbr'd thee» ne^er forgot. 
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Signed he shoidd complete at the university. — 
Here, however, the natural timidity of his tem- 
per 30 much depressed him, that his friends saw 
the impippriety of attempting to transport him 
to scenes of augmented turbulence and anxiety ; 
and they entirely relinquished the plan of send- 
ing him to Oxford ; he was, therefore, entered 
at the Temple in order to prosecute those wish- 
es and hopes which were still indulged by his 
connexions. 

By a certain mode of arrangement, the patent 
place of clerk of iht House of Lx>rds had be'en 
reserved for Mr. Cowper ; and to this appoint- 
ment he was directed to look forward, as a sta- 
tion highly advantageous to himself, and 
honorable to his familv. He had, while at 
Westminster, become mtimate with Edward 
Thurlow, who was afterwards promoted to the 
Woolsack ; and, in addition to this, contracted 
several attachments with characters whose influ- 
ence might have greatly accelerated his future 
advancement in the wciiid* It was, therefore, 
natural that the hopes of his friends should be 
elevated to a high degree, nor is it surprising 
that they should suffer themselves to be blinded 
to those impediments which were likdy to dis- 
appoint their expectations. Their delusion was 
not, however, ot long duration. No reason- 
mgs, no entreaties, could overcome the aversion 
of Mr. Cowper, for what he denominated pub- 
lic life i he even solicited madness^ as a relief 
I from the importunities of his friends, who, con- 
vinced of the foUjr of any longer persisting 
against nature and mclination, at length relin- 
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quished their entreaties, and permitted him to 
retire into that seclusion, the desire of whioi 
was the ruling passicm of his breast. 

At this crisis appears to have commenced Mn 
Cowper's serious attention to the ways of God* 
Havmg been educated in the knowledffe of the 
holy scriptures, and preserved from that fool- 
hardy arrogance whicn urges unhappy youths to 
infidelity, he had uniformly retained a reverence 
for the word of God. His manners were in 
general decent and amiable ; and the course of 
pleasure, in whichh^4ndulgedhimself,beingcus- 
tomarywith persons in similar circumstances, be 
had remained insensible of his state as a 
sinner in the ^ight of God. His mind was now^ 
for the first time, convinced of the evil of sin, 
as a transgression of the law of God. Instead 
of finding relief from reading, every book he o- 
pened, of whatever kind, seemed tp him adap- 
ted to increase his distress ; which became so 
pungent as to deprive him of his usual rest, axul 
to render his broken slumbers equally miserable 
with his waking hours. While in this state, he 
was visited by the late Rev. Martin Madan, 
who was related to him. By explaining from 
the scriptures the doctrine of original sin, Mr. 
Madan convinced him, that all mankind were 
on the same level with himself before God ; the 
atonement and righteousness of Christ were set 
forth to him, as the remedy which his case re- 
quired ; and the necessity of faith in Christ, 
in order to experience the blessings of 
. this salvation, excited his earnest desire for the 
att^nment. These important truths were a 
temporary source of consolation ; but the next 
day he sunk into melancholy and despair. 
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WILLIAM COWPER, ESq. 17 

Growing at length, however, familiar with his 
situation, he suffered it to be alleviated by con- 
versation with Dr. Cotton, a pious and humane 
physician at St. Alban's, under whose care he 
had been happily placed. He began to take 
some pleasure in shariog daily the dome«tic 
worship which was laudably practised by the 
Doctor; and he found relief from his despair, 
by reading in the scriptures that " God hath set 
forth Jesus Christ as a propitiation, through 
faith in his blood, to declare his righteousness 
for the remission of sins that are past, through 
the forbearance of God." Rom. iii, 25. AVhUe 
meditating upon this passage, he obtained, in a 
few minutes, a clear view of the gospel, which 
was attended with unspeakable joy. Many of his 
subsequent days were occupied with praise and 
prayer, and his heart overflowed with love to his 
crucified Redeemer. A hymn, which he wrote 
under these delightful impressions, will best de- 
scribe the qomfort he enjoyed. (See No. 45, 
in Vol. III.) 

The first transports of his joy, which almost 
prevented his necessary sleep, having subsided, 
were followed by a sweet serenity of spirit, 
wliich he was enabled to retain, notwithstanding 
reviving struggles of corruption. The comfort 
he enjoyed in the profitable conversation of his 
beloved physician, induced him to prolong his 
stay at St. Alban's for twelve months after his 
^ecovefy. Having determined upon renoun- 
cing his ptofe^^on of the law, he retired t^ 
Huntingdan^ where he lived in the most inti^ 
mate friendship with the Rev. Mr. Unwin, t6 
•whom he dedicated his Tirociniuim ; and, two 
or thte&yestf^ afterwards, on, the death of Mi:'^ 
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18 BRIEF ACCOUKT OF 

Unwin, he removed to Olney, in Buckingham- 
shire, accompanied by that gentleman's widow* 
Here he contracted a friendship with the Rev. 
. Mr. Newton, (now Rector of St* Msary Wool- 
north, London) and indulged, amidst rural 
scenes, those religious pleasures and occupations 
which experience had taught him to value far 
above all that the polite or the busy world could 
afford. Another of his hynms expresses what 
he felt when entering on his retirement* (See 
No. 44, in Vol. III.) 

Mr. Cowper's walk with God in private was 
consistent with the solemnity and fervour of his 
social engagements. Like the prophet Daniel, 
and the royal psalmist, he '' kneeled three times 
a dav, and prayed, and gave thanks before his 
God" in retirement, beside the regular practice 
of domestic worship. His mind was stayed up- 
on God ; and, for an unusual course of years, it 
. was kept in perfect peace. The corrupt disposi- 
tions, which have so strong a hold upon the hu- 
man heart, appeared to be peculiarly suppressed 
in him ; and, when in any degree felt, they were 
lamented and resisted by him. His Hymnsy 
mostly written during this part of his life, de- 
scribe both the general tenor of his .thoughts 
and their occasional wanderings, with a force 
^f expression dictated by the liveliness of his 
feelings. While his attainments in the lolire of 
God were thus eminent, his christian, love toiel- 
Jiow-believers, and to all around him, was hig^fy 
exemplary. To a conduct void of. offence^ a- 
^y individual^ and marked with peculiar, kind- 
ness to all whp feared Qod, was^ added a benef- 
icence fully proportioned to bis ability^ and ex- 
crqsed with the. greatest modesty., and discio- 
tion. .. A 
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The eonsoladon, wbich, after having endured 
the severest distress, he at that time derived 
fn>m a life of faith in the Son of God, who lov« 
ed him and gave himself for him^ he thus de« 
aciibea, in an a£fectmg allegory* 

« I was a stricken deer> that left the herd 
X^ng tince^Witii many an arroWy deep infixed, 
My panting eide was charged ; when I withdrew 
To seek a tranquil death in distant shades^ 
There was I found by one who had himself 
Been hurt by the archers* In his side he bore^ 
Andin his lumds and feet, the cruel scars* 
With gentle force soliciting the darts^ 
HedrewthemforUb andheal'd>andbademeEve/' 

THE TASK, B. III. 

The degree and the iminterrupted duration 
ef his spiritual comforts had,^ periiaps, exceeded 
the usual experience of pious people* But he 
BOW conceived some presentiment of a sad re^ 
verse jand, during a solitary walk in the fields, 
he composed a hymn, strong^^ expressive of hi^ 
•sensations. (See No* 32, tti Vol. III.) The 
bright, yet serene lustre, which had usually 
marked his road^ was now succeeded by impen* 
etrable darkness. After the clearest views of 
the love of God, and the expansion of heart 
which he had enjoyed in his wavs, his mind be- 
came obscured, confused and dismayed. Thai 
vivid imagination, which often attained the ut'*' 
most limits of die sphere of reason, did but tod 
easily transgreits them ; and his spirits^ no long* 
ersvistainedupon the wings of faith and hope^ 
sunk, with their weight of natural depression,* 
into the - abyss of despair. In this state his 
mind became fixed ; yet he ever cherished ab 
unshaken sufapmisskm to "wiiat be imagined the 
Divhie pl€90Uffe»< • . . . a* "•• • 
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Gradually habituated as at a former periodf 
to his situation, he became accessible to a few 
intimate friends in succession, who laboured to 
excite his thoughts to activity on different sub- 
jects* Thus ori^nated most of those Poems^ 
which, when published, charmed and surpris- 
ed both the literary and religious world.^ Some 
times his mind was led so far from bis distress, 
as to indulge in playful essays f but these inter- 
vals were extremely transient* In general his 
Poems are the evident dictates of that reverence 
for God, that esteem for the Gospel, and that 
benevolence toward fellow-creatures, which char- 
acterized his familiar conversation* 

Of the general condition of his mind, during 
the last seven years of his abode m the vicinity 
of Olney, which certainly were the most tran- 
quil that he passed in the latter part of lus life^ 
^e best judgment may be formed from his own 
expressions, m a poem written towards the 
close of that interval, part of which we have al- 
ready quoted* It was occasioned by the imex- 
pected acquisition of a small portrait of his 
mother, whom he had lost more than half a 
century before, but had never ceased to remem- 
ber with the warmest gratitude and the fond- 
est affection* Having described her^s and his 
father^s passage through this life to a heavenly 
world, under 3ie figure of a voyage speedily 
terminated, he naturally reverts, in the same 
xnetsq)horical language, to the distressing con- 
trast which his own situation and prospects prer 
i^nted* 

. "But me, scarce hoping to attain that rest. 
Always from port withheld, always distreu'd,— 
Me howling winds drive, jd<yi9U9s tempest-toss'd, 
Sails ript^ seams opening wide, and jcompass lo^ i *. 
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' Atd, dtfbf dty, tome correBt't thwarting force 
Sets me moie dntnt from a prosperous course* 
Bot^oh! thBtthoaartsde,andhe 1 
That tbottgkt h}cj9 arrWe what may to me.'^ 

Tlie principal pleasure that he appeared cap»» 
hie of receiving was, indeed, tliat which, he de» 
yiTed from the haj^ness of others* Instead 
of being provoked to discontent and envy, by 
ccmtraadng' their comforts with his own afflic- 
tions, there evidently was not a benefit that he 
knew to be enjoyed by others, whidh did not af- 
Jkkvd him sensible satisfaction ;, not a suffering 
they endured that did not add to his pain. To 
the happiness of diose who were privileged with 
opportunities of shewing their esteem for him^ 
he was most tenderly alive. The advancement 
of the knowiedgp of Christ in the world at large 
was always near his heart ; and whatever con- 
cerned the general welfare of mankind was in-^ 
teresting to mm, secluded as he was from, the 
public, and, in common, from religioos society.^ 
In like manner, from his distant retreat, he view- 
ed, with painful sensations, the progress of in» 
fidelity, and of sin in every shape. His love to 
. God, though unassisted by a cneerful hope of 
divine favour, was invariably manifested by an 
abhorrence of every thing that he thought dis- 
honourable to the Most High, and a deli^ in all 
that tended to his glory. 

Mr. Cowper was latterly under the care of his 
affectionate and intelligent young relative, the 
Rev. John Johnson, who, during the last year 
or two of his life, had sometimes indulged the 
hope of witnessing his complete restoration to 
health. Suddenly, however, tbis expectation 
, vas fatally disappoinied > and towards the cloac 
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of 1799^ k became suffici^itlf evideht HhZ 
he could not successfully contend with the 
ravages of a rapid decay ; that, ere long, the 
mortal must put on immortali^* Conscious of 
the speedy approach of this 4mportant change, 
however agonizing to himself, Mr* Johnson un« 
xemittingly exercised that attention which 
Young so truly describes as— 

——The dreadful post of ebaerratioot 
Darker every hoar. 

On the 25th of April, 1800, friendship was at 
length discharged from these afflicting duties, 
and its object happily released from this scene 
of suffering and sorrow. Early on the morning 
of that day, Mr. Cowper sunk into a state dF 
such apparent insensibility, that, had not hiis 
eyes remained half open, it might have been 
conjectured a tranquil slumber. In this situa- 
tion — his respiration regular, though feeble ; his 
countenance and frame perfectly serene— -he 
continued about twelve hours, when be expired 
without heaving his breath. 

To the preceding remarks, on the fife of Cow- 
per may be added the following modest and 
characterestic epitome, drawn by himself in a let- 
ter to a literary friend, dated March the lOth, 
1792. " You are in danger, I perceive," says 
he, of '^thinking of me more highly than yon 
ought to think. I am not one of the Literati, 
among whom you seem disposed to place me ;— 
far from it. I told you how heinously I am 
unprovided with the means of being so, having 
long since sent all my books to market. My 
learning accordingly lies in a very narrow com- 
pass. It is scfaool-^boy learning somewhat im- 
proved, and very litde more* '^rom the age of 
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20 to 33, 1 was occupied, or ought to have been, 
m the study of Ae law. From 33 to 60 I have 
spent my time in the country, where my read- 
ing has been oidy an apology for idleness, and 
where, when I had not either a magazine or a 
review in my hand, I was sometimes a carpen- 
ter, at others, a bird-cage maker, or a gardener, 
or a drawer of landscapes. At 50 years of age 
I commenced an author. It is a whim that has 
senredme longest and best, imd which will 
probc^ly be my last. Thus you see I have had 
very litde opportunity to become what is pnq)* 
erly called— kamed. In truth, havinggiven my- 
self so entirely of late to poetiy, I am not sorry 
for this deficiency ; since great learning, I have 
been sometimes inclined to suspect, is rather a 
lundrance to the fancy than a -fuitherance.'' 

THE Writings of Cowper, though not volu- 
minous, are yet such as have secured to their 
author no mean rank among the standard poets 
of his country ; — ^an elevation not at this day 
attainable, without sound and prominent excel- 
lence. 

The first volume of poems which he publish- 
ed consists^ of various pieces, on various sub- 
jects. It seems that he had been assiduous in 
cultivating a turn for grave and ar^mentative 
versification on moral and ethical topics. 
Of this kind is the Table Talk, and several oth- 
er pieces in the collection* 

The lighter poems are well known. Of these 
the verses supposed to be written by Alexander 
Selkirk, on the island of Jiian Femandes, are in 
hig^ estimation. It would be absurd to give 
one general diiilicter of die pieces that were 
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puUiflhed in thU volume ; yet this m true cott- 
cerning Mr. Cowper's productioiis ; that iu atJL, 
the varieties of his styk, there may still be 4^- 
•oemed the likeness of the sasie saui4 i the sam^ 
unaffected nKxIesty, which always rejects unsea.-' 
s€inid>le ambttions and omammts of iangvage# 
He understands the whole science of numbers, 
smd he has practised their different ki^ds with 
consideraUe happiness : and if his verses do no\ 
flow to swiftly as the delicacy of ancKxlem ear xe*. 
requires, that rou^^ineas, which is objected to hia 
poetry, is his choice, not his defect. But thiis sort 
of critics, who admire only what is exquisitdjr 
polished, these lovers of ^^ gendeness widioutsin*. 
^ews," ought to take into their estimate that vast 
effusion of thought, which is so abundandy pour- 
ed over the writing of Mr. Cowper, without 
which human discour^ is only an idle combina* 
lion of sounds and syllables* 

Wh^ has, however, pecidiarfy- given to Cow- 
per the jcharacter of a poet is the Task. Though 
the occasion that gave birth to it was a trivial 
one, yet he expanded the performance into one 
of the finest moral poems of which the English 
language has been productive. 

It is written in blank verse, of which the con- 
fitruction, though in some respects resembling' 
Milton's, is truly original and characteristic. 
It is. not too stately for familiar description, nor 
too depressed for sublime and elevated imagery. 
If it has any fault, it is that of being too much 
feden with idiomatic expression, a fault which 
the author, in the rapidity with which his ideas 
and his uttQra^ce seemed to have flowedf very 
naturally incurred. 
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In dm poem hb fancy ran with die most ex- 
cursive freedom* The poet enlarges upon his 
topics, and confirms his argument by every va^ 
riety of illustration. He never, however, 
dwells upon them too long, but leaves off in 
such a manner, that it seems it was in his power 
to have sadd more. 

The arguments of the poem are various. 
The works of nature, the associations with 
which they exhibit themselves, the designs of 
Providence^ and the passions -of men» Of one 
advantage the writer as amply availed himself. 
The work not being rigidly confined to any 
precise subject* he has indulged himself in stU 
the freedom ot a miscellaneous poem. Yet he 
has still adhered so faithfully to the general laws 
of congruity, that whether he inspires the softer 
affections into his reader, or delights him with 
keen and playful raillery, or discourses on ordi- 
nary manners, or holds up the bright pictures of 
religious consolation to his mind» he adopts 
at pleasure a diction just and am>ropriate, 
eaual in elevation to the sacred effusions of 
Christian rapture, and suficiendy easy and fa- 
miliar for descriptions (^ domestic life ; skilful 
alike in soaring without effort, and descending 
without meanness* 

He who desires to put into the hands dF youth 
a poem, ndiich, not aestttute of poedcal embel- 
lishment, is free from all licenti«iis tendency, 
will find in the Task a book adi^ited to his pur- 
pose. Here all is graare, aad ms^estic, and nnor* 
aL A vein of religious thinking pervades every 
page ; and he c^oorses, in a strain of the 
most finished poetry, on the mimfficiency and 
vanity of human pursuits. 
VOL, I. a 
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Nor is he always severe. He is perpetuaHy 
enlivening the mind of his reader by sportive 
descriptions. The Task abounds with inci* 
dents, introduced as episodes, and interposing 
an agreeable relief to Ae grave and serious parts 
of the poetry. Who has not admired his Crazy 
Kate ? A description, in which the calamity of 
a disordered reason is painted yrkh admirable 
exactness and simplicity. 

'* She begs an idle pin of all she meets.*^ 

Perhaps no poet would iiave Introduced so 
minute a circumstance into his representation j 
yet it derives its effect altogether irom the mi- 
nuteness with which 2$, is drawn. 

The next work which Mr. Cowper published, 
was a translation of the Iliad, and the 0(hrssey. 
The design was worthy of his talents. His ob- 

J'ect was to present the father of poesy to the 
English reader, not in English habiliments and 
modem attire, but in the graceful and antique 
habit of his own times. He, therefore, adopted 
blank verse to avoid the restrictions which 
rhyme imposes. 

It is foolish to compare the translation of. 
Pope with that of Cowper. The merits <of each 
are distinct. Pope has exhibited Hefner as he 
would have sung tiad he been bom in England. 
Cowper has attempted to pourtray him as he 
wrote in Greece, adhering frequently to the 
peculiarities of his own idiom, and endeavoring 
to preserve his strengdi and energy, as well as 
Jhis hannony and snooothness. 
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THE following extracts from Mr. Cowper^» 
letters, written to has cousin, Mrs. Cowper, ar* 
given as a ^>e€imen of the Christian temper hy 
which he was habitually infiuenced* The first 
gives a brief account of bis conversion^ and 
clearly demonstrates that he considered man ia 
his n^^ural state as actuated by a heart of enmity 
against God, and that hb recovery from that 
state is alone by Christ's atonen^ent, applied to 
the soul by fai^ The second evidences that 
his religion disposed him to spend his time in 
&G service, and to the ^ry of his Redeemer^ 
and that he contemned me fiishionaUe methods 
of murdering time by vain amusements. In the 
third, his evangelical prindples are plainly de- 
clared, and the influence of them manifested in 
his determinate choice to be devoted to God, 
though the consequence were the world's disap^ 
probation. The foiuth discovers a holy sympa- 
thy with bis religious friends in trouble, and 
shows that he knew how to direct them to the 
only solid source of comfort. In the fifth is 
an account of the motives which induced him to 
write and publish his poems, and his desire that 
they might be useful in the reformation of a 
dissolute age* 



*^ I would discourage in myself vnpon aHt^cca- 
sions, even a pride diat felt itself hurt upon a 



( No. 1. ) 

mrage in mysel 

de that felt its 

mere suspicion of ne^ct* I have so much 
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iRuse for humility, and so much need of It too, 
;and every little sneaking resentment is sucli an 
coiemy to it, that I hope I shall never give quftr- 
terto any thing that appears in the shape of 
auUenness or self-consequence hereafter. Alas ! 
if my best friend, who laid down his life for me^ 
were to remember all the instances, in which I 
have neglected him, and to plead them against 
me in judgment, where should I hide my guilty 
head m the day of recompense i I will ptay> 
tlicrefope, for bles^ngfl upon my friends, even 
though they ceose to be so, and upon my ene- 
mies, though they continue such. The deceit- 
fulness of the natui*al heart is inconceivable : 
I know well that I passed upon my friends for 
a person at least religiously mclined, if not act<- 
ually religious ; and what is more wcoKlerful, 
I thought myself a Christian when I had no 
faith in Christ, when I saw no beauty in him, 
that I should desire him ; in short when I had 
neither faith nor love, nor any Christian grace 
whatever, but a thousand seeds of rebellion in- 
stead, ever more springing up in enmity against 
him. But blessed be God, even the God wh* 
is become my salvation. The hail of affliction 
and rebuke for sin has swept away the refuge 
of lies. It pleased the Almighty in great mer* 
cy to set all my misdeeds before me. At length, 
the storm being past, a quiet and peaceful seren* 
ity of soul succeeded, such as ever attends the 
gift of lively faith in the afl sufficient atone- 
ment, and the sweet sense of mercy and pardon 
purchased by the blood of Christ. Thus did he 
break me and bind me up ; thus did he wound 
me, and his hands made me whole* My dear 
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cousin, I make no ^pcHogy for entertaining y«i 
with the history of my conversion, because I 
know you to be a Christian in the steiling im- 
port of the jq)pellation. This is however but 
a very summary account^of the matter ; neither 
would a letter contain the astonishing particu- 
lars of it; If we ever meet again in mis worid, 
r will relate them to you by word of mouth ;: if 
not, they will serve for the subject of a confer- 
rcncc in the next, where I doubt not I shall re- 
member and* record them with a gratitude bet^ 
ter suited to the subject*" 
April it;, 1766. 

C No. 2. ) 

" As to amusements, I mean what the worCf 
calls such,, we. have none 5 the place, indeed,^ 
ffwarms with them, and cards and dancing are 
the professed business of almost all the gentle 
inhabitants of Huntingdon. We refuse to take 
part in them, or to be accessaries to this way of 
murdering our time, and by so doing, have ac- 
quired the name of Methodists. Haying told 
you how we do not spend our time, I will next 
say how we do. We breakfast commonly be- 
tween eight and' nine ; till eleven, we read either 
the Scripture, or the. sermons of some 
faithful preacher of these holy mysteries ;.at. 
eleven, we attend divine service, which is per- 
fbrmed here twice every day, and from twelv^. 
to three, , we separate, and amuse ourselves as* 
we please. ' During that interval I either read 
in my own apartment, or walk, or ride,, or work 
in the gttrd'en. We seldom sit an hour after din*- 
C2 
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ner^ but if the weather permits a^oum ta the 
garden, >vhere, with Mrs. Unwin and her san^l 
have generally the pleasure of religious conver- 
sation till tea time ! If it rains, or is too winder 
for walking, we either converse within doors, or 
sing some devotional hymns, and by the help of 
Mrs. Unwinds harpsichord make up a tolerable 
concert, in which our hearts, I hope^are the best 
and most musical performers. After tea we sally 
forth to walk in good earnest. Mrs. Unwin is 
a good walker, and we have generally travelled 
about four miles before we see home again» 
When the daj^s are short, we make this excur- 
sion in the former part of the day, between 
church time and dinner. At night we read 
and converse as before till supper, and common 
ly finish the evening either with hymns or a 
sermon and last of all the family are called to 
prayers. I need not tell you^ that such a life as 
this is consistent with the* utmost cheerfulness ; 
accordingly, we ate all happy, and dwell together 
in unity as brethren. Mrs. Unwin has almost a 
maternal affection for me, and I have something 
very like a filial one for her ; and her son and I 
are brothers. Blessed be the God of our salva- 
tion for such companions, and for such a life ; 
above all, for an heart to like it. 

** I have had many anxious thoughts about 
taking orders, and I believe every new ccmvert 
is apt to think himself called upon for that pur? 
pose ; but it has pleased God, by means which 
-there is no need to particularize, to give me full 
satisfaction as to the propriety of declining it ; 
indeed, they who have the least idea of what I 
have suffered from the dread of pubUc exhibit 
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tkms, will T^iify excuse i^ never tttemnimg 
them hei^after. la the mean time^ if it jMettie 
th^ Almighty^ I may be an instrument of turn* 
in^ many to the tru& in a priyate way^and h^)e 
that my endeavours in this way have not been 
entirely unsuccessful. Had I the zeal of Moses, 
I should want an Aaron to be my spokes-manJ* 
HtrntiKi^dony Oct. 20, 1766. 



( No. 3, ) 

^' To find those whom I love clearly and 
strongly persuaded of evangelical truth, givea 
me a pleasure superior to any that this world can 
aflFord me* Judge then, whether your letter, in 
which the body and substance of a saving faith 
is SQ evidend^ set forth, could meet with a luke- 
warm reception at my hands, or be entertained 
with indiffereuce ! Would you know the true 
reason of my long silence ? Conscious that my 
religious principles /ite. generally excepted 
ag^st^ and that the conduct they produce 
wherever thev are l^eartily maintained, is still 
more the object of disapprobation than those 
principles themselves, aiKi remembering tha^ I 
had made both the one and the other known to 
you, without haviiig any clear assurance that 
our £uth in Jesus was of the same stamp and 
character, I could not help thinking it possible 
that you might disapprove both my sentiments 
and practice ; that you mi^t think the one uii>> 
supported by Scripture, and the other whimsi- 
es^ and ut^necestarily atrict 9nd rigoroiks $ and 
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ccmt^uendy would be rather plesMod ^tk the^ 
suspension of a corresptondence which jw differ** 
eat way of thinkings upon so momentous a sub- 
ject as that we wrote upon was likely to render 
tedious and^irksome to you. 

" I have told you the truth from my heart ; 
forgive me Aese injurious suspicions, and never, 
imagine that I shall hear from you upon this de* 
lighuul theme without a real joy, or without 
aprayer to God to prosper you in the wayn 
of his truth, his sanctifying and saviug, 
truth. The book you mention lies now upon 
my table* Marshal is an old acquaintance. of 
mine; T Rave bodi read him, and heard him - 
read with pleasure and edification. The doc- 
trines he maintains are, under the influence of 
the Spirit of Christ, the very life of my soul, and 
the soul of all my happiness ; that Jesus is a 
present Saviour from the guik of sin By his mo'st 
precious blood, and from the power of it by his 
spirit; that corrupt and wretched in our- 
selves^ in Him, and in Him only^. we are com-t 
plete ; that being united to Jesus by a lively 
tkith, we hare a strlid and eternal interest in his 
efcedience and sufferings, to justify us before 
the face of our heavenly Father, and that all this 
inestimable treasure, the earnest of which is in. 
grace, and its consummation' in glory, is given^ 
freely gix^en to us of God ; in short, that he 
hath opened the kingdom of heaven to all beiiev» 
era. These are the truths^ which, by the grace 
of God, shall ever be dearer to me than life it- 
self ; ^all^ ever be placed next my heart as the 
throne whereon the Saviour himself shall sit, to 
«way ril its motions^ and reduce that World of 
iniquity and rebellion to a state of filial and af- 
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fet^otudt! obedience to die will of the Mo^t 
Holy. 

** These, my deaf cousin, are the tntths to 
wluch 1^ nature wfe are enemies— diey debase 
the sinner, and exiltthe Saviour, to a degree 
which the pride of our hearts (till almighty 
grace subduea them) is determined never to al* 
few. May the Almighty reveal his Son in omr 
faeat^ continually more and more, and teach u* 
to increaae in love towards him continuaHy, for 
iwvinr ripen us the unspeakaUe ricltea df 
Christ.** 

Jihnh il, 176?; 



(No. 4. ) 

**A letter from your brother Fredeifc. 
hroag^t me yesterday die most afflicting intelll*' 
gence that Itas reached me these many years. I 
jnay to God to comfort yon, and to enable you 
to sustain lliis heavy stroke with thaitresignsK 
tkxx to his will, which nooe but Himself caa 
»ve, and which he gives to none but his own 
dildren. How blessed and happy is your lot, 
my dear friend, beyond the common lot of the 
greater part of mankind ; that you know what 
it is to draw near to God hi prayer, and are ac-- 
quainted with a throne of grace ! You have ro« 
sources in the infinite love of a dear Redeemer, 
which are widdirid from millions : »id the 
promises of God, which are yea and amen in 
Jesus, are sufficient to answer all your necesai- 
tkSf and to sweeten tlie bitterest cup whidi 
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Sur heavenly Father willevcrput mtoy<MirtaBii 
ay He now give you liberty to drink at diese 
wells of salvation, till you arc filled with conso- 
lation and peace in the midst of trouble. He 
has saidy when thou passest through the fire, I 
will be with tl\ee, and when through the floods, 
they shall not overfiew thee» You have need of 
sucn a word as this, smd he knows your need of 
it, and the time of necessity is the time when he 
will be sure to appear in oehalf of those wh»- 
trust him. I bear you and yours vpoa my heait 
before him night and day, for I never expect to 
hear of a distress which shall call upcm me with 
a louder voice to pray for the suflFerer. I 
know the Lord hears ro« for mysetf, vile and 
sinful as I am, and believe, and am sure, that he 
will hear me for you also. He is the Friend of 
the widow, and the Father of the fatherless,, 
even God in his holy habitation ; hs all <yur' af- 
flictions he is afflicted,, and chastens us in mer« 
cy. Surely he will sanetify this- (MspaMation to 
you ; do you great and everlasting good by it ; 
make the world appear like dust and vani^ in 
your sight, as it tndy is, and open to your view 
the glories of a better country, where there shall 
be no more death,, neither sorrow nor pain, but 
God shall wipe away aH tears from your eyes. 
forever* Oh that comfortable word ! ^^ I have 
chosen thee in the furnace of affliction," so tlutt 
<mr very sorrows are evidences^ of our callingi>, 
and he chastens us. because we are children* 

** My dear cousin, I commit you to die worct 
€>f hh grace, and to. the comrorts of his Hdy 
Spk-it. Your life is needful for your family r 
may God ia mercy to diem prolong tt, and may 
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he preserve youfrom the dangerous effects wbick 
a stroke like this might have upon a frame so 
tender as yours.^— I grieve with you ; I pray for 
you ; could I do more, I would, but God must 
comfort you." 

&lney^ Aug. 31, 1769* 



( No. 5. ) 

^ It is a bc4d imdertaking at this time of day, 
when so many writers of die greatest abilities 
luve gone before, who seem to have anticipated 
every valuable subject, as well as all the graces 
4>f poetical embellishment, to step forth into the 
world in the character of a bard, especially whea 
at is ccmsidered that luxury, idleness and vice 
iiave debauched thepublic taste, and that nothing 
hardly is welcome, but childish ficdon, or what 
has at least a tendency to excite a laugh. I 
thought, however, that I had stumbled upon 
some subjects that had never before been poet* 
ically treated, and upon some others, to which I 
imagined it would not be difficult to give an air 
of novelty, by the manner of treating them. My 
isole drift is to be useful : a point which, howev- 
er, I knew I should in vain aim at, unless I 
could be likewise entertaining. I have there- 
fore fixed these two strings upon my bow, and 
by the help of both have done my best to send 
my arrow to the mark. My readers will hardly 
have begun to laugh, before they will be called 
vp(m to coirect that levity, and peruse me with 
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a more serious air. As ta the effect, I leave it 
alone in His hands who can alone produce it ; 
neither prose nor verse can reform the manners 
of a dissolute age ; much less can they inspire 
a sense of religious obligation, unless assisted 
and made efficacious by the Power who superin- 
tends the truth he has vouchsafed to impart.*' 
October 19, 1781. 
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St te forte me£ ^raw urd sarclna charts^ j1lficii$» 
Ho&. lib. I. epist. 13. 

jt* 3l OU told me» I remember, glory, built 
On selfish principles, is shame and guilt ; 
The deeds, that men admire at half diyine, 
Stark naught, because corrupt in their design 1 
Strange doctrine this, that without scruple teart 
The laurel that the very Ughtning spares ; 
Brings down the warrior's trophy to the dust. 
And eats into his bloody sword like rust. 

B. I grant that, men continuing what they trei 
Pierce, avaricious, proud, there must be war { 
And never meant the rule should be applied 
To him that fights with justice on his side. 

Let laurels, drench'd in pure Parnassian dews» 
Reward his memory, dear to every muse, 
Who, with a courage of unshaken root. 
In honour's field advancing hia firm foot, 
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Plants k upon the line that justice drawff 
And will prevaily or perish in her cause*. 
'Tis to the virtues of such* men man owes , 
His portion in the good that Heaven bestow% 
And when recording history displays 
Feats of renown, though wrought in ancient days f 
Tells of a few stout hearts, that fought and died 
Where duty plac'd them, at their country's side ; 
The man that is not mov'd with what he reads. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds. 
Unworthy of the blessings of the brave, 

Is base in kind, and bom to be a slave. 

• 

But let eternal infamy pursue 
The wretch, to naught but his ambition true i 
Who, for the sake of filling with one blast 
The post-horns of all Europe, lays her waste. 
Think yourself stationM on a towering rock. 
To see a people scattered like a flock. 
Some royal mastiff panting at their heels. 
With all the savage thirst a tiger feels ; 
Then view him, self-proclaim'd, in a gazette. 
Chief monster that has plagu'd the nations yet ! 
The globe and sceptre in such hands misplac'd. 
Those ensigns of dominion, how disgraced! 
The glass that bids man mark the fleeting hour, 
And death's own scythe, would better speak his power; 
Theft grace the bony phantom in their stead. 
With the king's shoulder-knot and gay cockade ; 
Clothe the twin brethren in each other's dres^ 
The same their occupation and sucecss* 
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^. 'Tis your belief the world wa8 made for man ; 
Kings do but reason on the self same plan : 
Maintaining yours, you cannot theirs concfemn. 
Who think, or seem to think, riian made for them. 

B. Seldom, alas ! the power of logic reignt 
With much sufficiency in royal brains ; 
Such reasoning falls like an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper base to stand upon. 
Man made for kings ! those optics are but dim 
That tell you so— say, rather, they for him. 
That were, indeed, a king-ennobling thought. 
Could they, or would they, reason as they oughl. 
The diadem, with mighty projects linM, 
7o catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glittering store, 
Just what the toy will sell for, and no more. 

Oh ! bright occasions of dispensing good. 
How seldom us*d, how little understood ! 
To pour in virtue's lap her just reward. 
Keep vice restrained behind a double guard ; 
To quell the faction that affronts the throne* 
By silent magnanimity alone ; 
To nurse with tender care the thriving arts. 
Watch every beam philosophy imparts ; 
To give religion her unbridled scope, 
Nor judge by statute a believer's hope ; 
With close fidelity and love unfeignM, 
To keep the matrimonial bond unstainM ; 
Covetous only of a virtuous praise ; 
His life a lesson to the land he sways : 

Digitized by Google 



4 TAILS TALK. 

To touch the sword with conscientious awe» 
Nor draw it but when duty bids him draw j 
To sheath it in the peace^^toring close 
With joy beyond what \ictory bestows ; 
Blest country, where these kingly glories shine I 
Blest England, if this happiness be thine 1 

wf • Guard what you say ; the patriotic tribe 
Will sneer, and charge you with a bribe.—- i5. A bribe ? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy, 
To lure me .to the baseness of a lie. 
And, of all liea, (be that one poet's boast) 
The. lie that flatters I abhor the most. 
Those arts be theirs who hate his gentle reign. 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A* Your smooth eulogium, to one crown address'^ 
Seems to imply a censure on the rest. 

B. Queredo, as he tells his sober tale, 
Ask'd, when in hell, to see the ro/al jail ; 
Approved their method in all other things ; * 
But where, good Sir, do you confine your kings ? 
There — said his guide-^he groupe is full in view. 
Indeed ? — replied the Don — there are but few. 
His black interpreter the charge disdained—. 
Few, fellow ? — ^there are all that ever reign'd.. 
Wit, undistinguishing, is apt to strike 
The guihy and not guilty, both alike. 
I grant the sarcasm is too severe. 
And we can readily refute it here j 
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Whfle AI&ed^8 name, th* fs^her of hit age. 
And the lixth Edward'Sf grace th' historic page. 

A. Kiags then, at lastf have but the lot of all» 
By their own conduct they must stand or falL 

B. True. While they live the courtly laureat payi 
His quit-rent ode, his pepper-<;om of praise ; 

And many a dunce, whose fingers itch to write* 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite : 
A subject's faults a subject may proclaim^ 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game ! 
Thus, free from censure, over-aw'd by ftar. 
And prais'd for virtues that they scorn to wear, 
^I*ke fleeting forms of majesty engage 
Respect, while stalking o'er life's narrow stage ; 
Then leave their crimes for history tp scan. 
And ask, with busy sc«m, Was this the man ? 

I pity kings, whom worship waits upon. 
Obsequious, from the cradle to the throne % 
Before whose infant eyes the flatterer bows, 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows ! 
Whom education stiffens into state, ,^ . 

And death awakens from that dream too late. 
Oh I if servility with supple knees. 
Whose trade it is to smilb, to crouch, to please ; 
If smooth dissimulation, skilled to grace 
A devil's purpose with an angel's face ; 
If smiling peeresses and simpering peers. 
Encompassing his throne a few short years % 
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If the gilt carriage and the pamper'd steedf 
That want! no dnvingt and disdains the lead % 
If guards^ mechanically formMin ranks, 
Playingy at be^t of drum, their martial prank% 
Should'ring and standing as if stuck to stoney 
While condescending majesty looks on $ 
If noonarchy consist in such base things^ 
Sighing, 1 say again, I pity kings i 

To be suspected, thwarted, and withstetodt 
Even when he labours for his country's good | 
To see a band, cali'd patriot, for no cause. 
But that they catch at pc^ular applausei 
Careless of all th' anxiety he feels. 
Hook disappointment on the public wheels ; -* 

With all their flippant fluency of tongue. 
Most confident, when palpably most wrong } 
If this be kingly, then farewell for nje 
All kingship \ and may I be poor and free 1 

To be the Table Talk of clubs up stairs. 
To which th' unwashed artificer repairs, 
T' indulge his genius after long fatigue. 
By diving into cabinet intrigue ; 
(For what kings deem a toil, as well they may. 
To him is relaxation aad mere play) 
To win no praise when well-wrought plans prevail 
But to be rudely censur'd when they fail 5 * 
To doubt the love%is favorites may pretest* 
AikI in reality to find no friend } 
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Hii gajDeries with the works of art well grac'd, L 
Te hear it cali'd extravagance and waste ; j 

If these attendants, and if such as these. 
Must foUow royakj, then welcome ease ; 
However humble and confined the sphere, 
Happy the state that has not these to feai^ 

jt. Thus men, whose thoughts contemplative have 
On ntuations that they never felt, Z^^^ 

Start up sagacious, covered with the dust 
Of dreaming study and pedantic rust. 
And prate and preach about what others proves » " 
As if the world and they were hand and glove. 
Leave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares. 
They have their weight to carry — subjects theirs % 
Poets, of all men, ever least regret 
Increasing taxes, and the nation's debt. 
Coold you contrive the payment, and rehearse 
The mighty plan, oracular, in verse. 
No bard, howe'er majestic, old or new. 
Should claim my fix'd attention more than you, 

B,' Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would essay 
To turn the course of Helicon that way ; 
Nor would the Nine consent the sacred tide 
Shoidd purl amidst the traffic of Cheapside, 
Ortmkle in 'Change- Alley, to amuse 
The leathern ears of stock-jobbers and Jews, 

jfm Vouchsafe, at least, to pitch the key of rhymff 
To themes more pertinenti if less sublime. 
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When ministers and ministerial arts | 
Patriots, wlio love good places at tKeir hearts ; 
When admk^ extoUM for standing stillt 
Or doing nothing with a deal of skill ; 
Generals^ who will not conquer when they may. 
Firm friends to peace, to pleasure, and good pay } 
When freedom, wounded almost to despair. 
Though discontent alone can find out where | 
^When themes like these employ the poet's tongue, 
I hear as mute as if a syren sung* 
Or tell me, if you can» what power mabtaint 
A Briton's scorn of arbitrary chains. 
That were a theme might animate the dead. 
And move the lips of poeu cast in lead. 

B. The cause, though worth the8earch,may yet cludle 
Conjecture and remark, however shrewd. 
They take, perhaps, a well directed aim. 
Who seek it in his climate and his frame. 
Xiiberal ;n all things else, yet nature, here. 
With stem severity deals out the year. 
Winter invades the spring, and often pours 
A chilling flood on sununer's drooping flowers | 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial blasts attending curl the streams ; 
The peasants urge their harvest, ply the fork 
With double toil, and shiver at their work ; 
Thus with a rigour, for his good designed. 
She rears her favourite man of all mankind. 
IMis form robust, and cf elastic tone. 
Proportioned well, half muscle and half bon*» 
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Supplies with warm acdvity and force 

A mind well lodg'd, and masculine of cdorse. 

Hence liberty, sweet liberty inspires 

And keeps alive his fierce but noble fires* ' 

Patient of constitutional control. 

He bears it with meek manliness of soul ; 

But if authority grow wanton, woe 

To him that treads upon his free-born toe ; 

One step beyond the boundary of the laws * 

Fires him at once in freedom's glorious catise. 

Thus proud prerogative, not much rever'd, 

Is seldom felt, though sometimes seen and heard ; 

And in his cage, like parrot fine and gay, 

Is kept to strut, look big, and talk away. 

Bom in a climate softer far than ours, 
Not form*d like us with such Herculean poworf. 
The Frenchman, easy, debonair, and brisk, 
Give him his lass, his fiddle, and his frisk, 
Is always happy, reign whoever may. 
And laughs the sense of misery far away ; 
He drinks his simple beverage with a gust ; 
And, feasting on an onion and a crust, 
We never feel th' alacrity and joy ' 
With which he shouts and carols— ^w U Roj^ 
FiU'd with as much true merriment and glee. 
As if he heard his king say*—- Slave, be free. 

Tliuf happiness depends, as nature shows. 
Less ox^ekteri^r things than most suppose* 
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Vigiknt over all that he has madet 
Kind Providence attends with .gracious aid ; 
Bids equity throughout his works prevail^ 
And weighs the nations in am even scale ; 
He can encourage slavery to a smile. 
And fill with discontent a British isle. 

A. Freeman and slave, then, if the case be 8uch> 
Stand o\k a level ; and you prove too much : 
If all men indiscriminately share 
His fostering power, and tutelary care, 
As well be yokM by despotism's hand. 
As dwell at large in Britain's charter'd land. 

B* No. Freedom has a thousand charms to shoWj 
That slaves, howe'er contented, never know. 
The mind attains, beneath her happy reign. 
The growth that nature meant she should attain ; 
The varied fields of science, ever new. 
Opening and wider opening on her view, 
She ventures onward with a prosperous force, 
]yhile no base fear impedes her in her course : 
Religion, richest favour of the skies, 
Stands most reveal'd before the freeman's eyes \ 
No shades of superstition blot the day, 
Liberty chases all that gloom away j 
The soul, emancipated, unoppress'd, 
Free to prove all things, and hold fast the best. 
Learns much ; and, to a thousand listening imnds^ 
Communi^tes with joy the good she find^ j^ 
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Valiant in arms^ and ev^r prompt to sUovr 

His manlf forehead to the fiercest foe ; 

Glorious in war, but for the sake of peacct . 

Illis spirits rising as his toils increase,^ 

Guards well what arts and industry have woOf 

And freedom claims him for her first-bom son. 

Slaves fight for what were better cast away— 

The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's sway ; ' 

But they, that fight for freedom* undertake 

The noblest cause mankind can have at stake : 

Religion, virtue, truth, whatever we call 

A. blessing — freedom is the pledge of alL 

O liberty ! the prisoner's pleasiag dream. 

The poet's muse, his passion, and his theme ; 

Genius is thine, and thou art fancy's nurse ; 

Lost, without thee, th' ennobling powers of verse ; * 

Heroic song, from thy free touch, acquires 

Its clearest tone, the rapture it inspires ; 

Place me where winter breathes his keenest aio 

And I wUl sing, if liberty be there ; 

And I will sing, at liberty's dear feet. 

In Afric's torrid clime, or India's fiercest heat* 

A. Sing where you please ; in such a cause I grant 1 
An English poet's privHege to rant ; 

But is not freedom — at least, is not ours 
Too apt to play the wanton with her powers* 
Grow freakish, and, o'erleaping every mound* 

Spread anarchy and terror all around \ 

• 

B. Agreed. But, would you sell or slay your honen 
For bounding and curvetting in tui course > 
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Or if» when ridden with a ctrelef s reiuf 

He break away» and seek the distant plain f 

No. Hiajiigh mettle, under good coatrol. 

Gives him OlTmpxc speed» and shoots him to the goat. 

Let discipline employ her wholesome arts ; 
Let magistrates alert perform their parts^ 
Not skulk or put on a prudential mask* 
As if their duty were a desperate task ; 
Let active laws apply the needful corb. 
To guard the peace that riot would disturb { 
And liberty, preserv'd from wild excess* 
Shall raise no feuds for armies to suppress. 
When tumult lately burst his prison door. 
And set plebeian thousands in a roar } 
When he usnrp'd authority's just place* 
And dar'd to look his master in the face ; 
When the rude rabble's watch^word was— destroy^ 
And blazing London seemM a second Troy ; 
Liberty blushM, and hung her drooping head. 
Beheld their progress with the deepest dread ; 
Blush'd that effects like these she should produce. 
Worse than the deeds of galley-slaves broke loo^e* 
She loses, in such storms, her very name. 
And fierce licentiousness should bear the blame. 

Incomparable gem ! thy worth untold | f sold ; 
Cheap, though blood bought ; and thrown away whea 
May no foes ravish thee, and no false friend 
Betray thee, while professing to defend ; 
Prize it, y^ ministers ; ye monarchs, spare; 
Ye patnot|,|;inrd it wkh a ausor's cam. 
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if. Patriots^ alas ! the few that hare heen foundt 
Where most they flourish^ upon English grround^ 
The country's need have scantily supplied. 
And the last left the scene when Chatham died* 

B. Not so — ^the virtue still adonis our age. 
Though the chief actor died upon the stage. 
In him Demosthenes was heard again ^ 
Liberty taught him her Athenian strain ^ 
She cloth'd him with authority and awe, 
Spdce from his lips, and in his looks gave late 
His speech, his form, his action, full of grac^ 
And all his country ixaming in his face. 
He stood, as some inimitable hand 
Would strive to make a Paul or Tully stand* 
No sycophant or^ve, that dar*d oppose 
Her sacred cause, but trembled when he rose; 
And every venal stickler for the yoke 
pelt himself crush'd at the first word he spoke. 

Such men are rais'd to station and command. 
When providence means mercy to a land. 
He speaks, and they appear; to him they owe 
Skill to direct, and strength to strike the blow 
To manage with address, to seize with power. 
The crisis of a dark, decisive hour. 

So Gideon eamM a victory not his own ; 
Sabserviency his praise^ and that alone. 

Poor England I thou art a devoted deei> 
Beset with jcxtrj ill but that of fear. 

▼OIc. I. B 
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The nations hunt ; all mark thee for a pney } 
They swarm around thee, and thou stand'st at bay. 
Undaunted still though wearied and perplex'd, 
Once Chatham sat'd thee ; but who saves thee next f 
Alas ! the tide of pleasure sweeps along 
All that should be the boast of British song* 
'Tis not the wreath that once adom'd thy farow^ 
The prize of happier times, Mcill serve thee now. 
Our ancestry } a gallant Christian race^ 
Patterns of eyery virtue, every grace. 
Confessed a God ; they kneePd before they fought^ 
And prais'd him in the victories he wrought. 
Now, from the dust of ancient days, bring forth 
Their sober zeal, integrity, and worth ; 
Courage, ungracM by these, affronts the skie% 
Is but the fire without the sacrifice. 
The sti^eam that feeds the well-spring of the heart 
Not more invigorates life's noblest part. 
Than virtue quickens, with a warmth divine. 
The powers that sin has brought to a decline. 

ji. Th' inestimable estimate of Brown 
Rose like a paper-kite, and charm'd the town \ 
But measures, plann'd and executed wdl, 
Shifted, the wind that rais'dit, and it fell. 
He trod the very sejf-same ground you treadf 
And victory refuted all he said. 

B. And yet his judgment was not fram*d amiss ;. 
Its error, if it err'd, was merely this — 
He thought the dying hour already come» 
Aiad a complete recovery struck, him dumb.. 
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But, that effeminacy, folly, lust, 
Enervate alid enfeeble, and needs must } 
And that a nation, shamefully debasM, 
Will be despisM and trampled on at last, 
Unless sweet penitence her powers renew. 
Is truth, if history itielf be true. 
There is a time, and justice marks the date, 
For long forbearing clemency to wait ; 
That hour elaps*d, th' incurable revolt 
Is punished, and down coirtes the thunder-bolt. 
If mercy then put by the threatening blow, 
Must she perform the same kind office noiv f 
May she ! and, If offended Heaven be still 
Accessible, and prayer prevail, she wilU 
'Tis not however insolence and noise. 
The tempest of tumultuary joys, 
Nor is it, yet, despondence and dismay, 
Will win her visits or engage her stay ; 
Prayer only, and the penitential tear. 
Can call her smiling down and fix her herr» 

But, when a c?ountry (one that I could name) 
In prostitution sinks the sense of shame j 
When infamous venality, grown bold. 
Writes on his bosom — To be let or sold; 
When peijury, that heaven-defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowest price ; 
Stamps God's own name upon a lie just made. 
To turn a pendy in the way of trade ; 
When avarice starves (and never hides his face) 
Two or thre6 Inillibiii of the human race. 
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And not a tongue inquires, how, where,- or wken^ 

Though conscience will have twinges now and then j 

When profanation of the sacred cause. 

In all its parts, times, ministry and laws. 

Bespeaks a land, once Christian, fallen and lost 

In all that wars against that title most ; 

What follows next, let cities of great name. 

And regions, long since desolate, proclaim. 

Nineveh, Bahylon, and ancient Rome, 

Speak to the present times» and times to come ; 

They cry aloud in every careless ear. 

Stop, while you may ; suspend your mad career ; 

O learn from our example and our fate. 

Learn wisdom and repentance ere too late. 

Not only vice fisposes and prepares 
The mind, that slumbers sweetly in her snares, 
To stoop to tyranny's usurp'd command. 
And bend her polish'd neck beneath his hand, 
(A dire eflPect, by one of nature's laws 
Unchangeably connected with its cause ;) 
But Providence himself will intervene, 
To throw his dark displeasure o'er the scene* 
All are his instruments ; each form of war. 
What bums at home or threatens from afar. 
Nature in arms, her elements at strife. 
The storms that overset the joys of life. 
Are but his rods to scourge a guilty land. 
And waste it at the bidding of his hand. 
He gives the word, and mutiny soon roars 
In aU her gates^ and shakes her distant shores i 
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The staadards of all nations are unfiirl'd ; 

She has one foe, and that one foe the world* 

Andy if he doom that people with a frown. 

And mark them with a seal of wrath press'd dowoi 

Obduracy takes place : calloas and tough. 

The reprobated race grows judgment pro«f : 

Earth shakes beneath them and heaven roars above i 

But nothing scares them from the course the j love t 

To the lascivious pipe and wanton song. 

That charm down fear, they frolic it along. 

With mad rapidity and unconcern, 

Down to the gulf from which is no return. 

They trust in navies, and their navies fail^ 

God's curse can cast away ten thousand sail ! 

They trust in armies, and their courage dies j 

In wisdom, wealth, in fortune, and in lies ; 

But all they trust in withers, as it xnutt. 

When HE commands, in whom they place no tmsU 

Vengeance, at last, pours down upon their coast 

A long despis'd, but now victorious, host ; 

Tyranny sends the chain that must abridge 

The noble sweep of all their privilege ; 

Gives liberty the last, the mortal shock. 

Slips the slave's collar on, and snaps the lock* 

A. Such lofty strains cmbelKsh what you teacht 
Mean you to prophesy, or but to preach I 

B. I know the mind that feels, indeed, tlie fire 
The muse ixnparts, and can command the lyre^ 

b2 
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Acts with a force, and kindles with a zeal» 

Whatever .the themey that othen neTcr f«eL 

If human woes her soft attention dataiy 

A tender sympathy pervades the frame^ 

She pours a sensibility divine 

Along the nerve of every leeling line. 

But, if a deed» not tamely to be bome^ 

Fire indignation and a sense of scorn, 

The strings are swept with such a power so loud, 

The storm of music shakes th' astonished crowd. 

So, when remote futurity is brought 

Before the keen inquiry of her thought, 

A terrible sagacity informs 

The poet's heart } he looks to distant storms x 

He hears the thunder ere the tempest lowers ; 

And, arm'd with strength surpassing human powers 

Seizes events, as yet unknown to man. 

And darts his soul into the dawning plan* 

Hence in a Roman mouth, the graceful name 

Of prophet and of poet was the same ; 

Hence British poets, too, the priesthood shar^d^ 

And every hallowed Druid was a bard. 

But no prophetic fires to me belong ; 

J play with syllables, and sport in song. 

jf. At Westminster, where Uttle poets strive 
To set a distich upon six and five. 
Where discipline helps opening buds of sense. 
And makes his pupils proud with silver pence, 
I was a poet too : but modern taste 
Is 80 refin'd, and delicate^ and chaste, 
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That ver8e> whatev^ fire the &0C7 warmi. 
Without a creamy smoothness, has bo charoM. 
Thus, all success depending on an ear. 
And thinking I mig^t purchase it too dear^ 
If sentiment were sacrificed to ^und. 
And truth cut short to make a period round* 
I judg'd a man of sense could scarce do worse^ 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verse. 

Bm Thus reputation is a ^ur to wit, 
And some wits flag through fear of losing il» 
Give me the line that plows its stately course. 
Like a proud swan^ conquering the stream by force 9- 
Thaty like some cottage beauty, strikes the heart, 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 
When labour and when dulness club in hand, 
Like the two figures at St. Dunstan's stand. 
Beating ahemately, in measured time, 
The clock-vrork tintinabulum of rhyme. 
Exact and regular the sounds will be ; 
But such mere quarter-strokes are not for me» 

From him who rears a poem lank and lonj^ 
To him who strains his all into a song ; 
Perhaps some bonny Caledonian air, 
All birks and braes, though he was never there $ 
Or, having whelpM a prologue with great pains. 
Feels himself spent, and fumbles for his brains } 
A prologue interdash'd with many a stroke-^ 
An art contrived to advertise a joke. 
So that the jest is clearly to be seen. 
Not in the words— but in the gap between : 
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Mtnner is all b all, whatever is writ^ 
The substitute for genius, sense, and wit« 

To dally much with subjects mean and low. 
Proves that the mind is weak, or makes it so* 
Neglected talents rust into decay, 
And every effort ends in push-pin play. 
The man that means success, should soar above 
A soldier's feather, or a lady's glove ; 
Else, summoning the muse to such a theme. 
The fruit of all her labour is whipt-cream. 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then— 
StoopM from its highest jutch to pounce a wren* 
As if the poet, purposing to wed. 
Should carve himself a wife in gingerbread. 

Ages elaps'd ere Homer's lamp appear'd. 
And ages ere the Mantuan swan was heard : 
To carry nature lengths unknown before. 
To give a Milton birth, ask'd ages more. 
Thus genius rose and set at order'd times. 
And shot a day-spring into distant climes, 
Ennobling every region that he chose. 
He sunk in Greece, in Italy he rose ; 
And tedious years of Gothic darkness pass'd, 
Emerg'd all splendour in our isle at last. 
Thus lovely halcyons dive into the main. 
Then show far off their shining plumes again. 

A. Is genius only found in epic lays ? 
Prove this, and forfeit all pretence tojpraise* 
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Make thor heroic powers your own at onoey 
Or candidly confess yoursdf a dunce. 

B. These were the chief t each interval of night 
Was graced with many an undulating light. 
In less illustrieus bards his beauty shone 
A meteor, or a star ;. in these, the sun.- 

The nightingale may claim the topmost bought 
While the poor grasshopper must chirp below ; 
Like him, unnotic'd, I, and such as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather skip than fly ; 
Perch 'd on the meagre produce of the land^ 
An ell or two of prospect we command ; 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound. 
Or oaken fence, that hems the paddoc rounds 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art ; 
Language, above all teaching, or, if taught. 
Only l>y gratitude and glowing thought, 
Elegant as simplicity, and warm 
As ecstacy, unmanacled by form. 
Not prompted, as in our degenerate days, 
By low ambition and the thirst of praise, 
Was natural as is the flowing stream. 
And yet magnificent-^ God the theme ! 
That theme on earth exhausted, though above 
'Tis found as everlasting as his love, 
Man lavish *d all^his thoughts on human things—* 
The feats of heroes, and the wrath of kings $ 
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But Still, wfaSe Yittue kindled his delight^ 

The 80Dg was moral, and so far was right, 

*Twas thus till luxury seduc'd the mind. 

To joys less innocent, as less refin'd ; 

Then genius danc'd a bacchanal ; he crown'd 

The brimming goblet, seiz'd the thyrsus, bound 

His brows with ivy, rush'd into the field 

Of wild imagination, and there reePd, 

The victim of his own lascivious fires* 

And, dizzy with delight, profan'd the sacred wiim* 

AnacreoB, Horace, play'd in Greece and Rome 

This bedlam part ; and others nearer home. 

When CromweU fought for power, and i^hileldl 

reign'd 
The proud Protector of the power he gaio'd^ 
Religion harsh, intolerant, austere, 
Parent of manners like herself severe, 
Drew a rough copy of the Christian face, 
Without the smile, the sweetness, or the grace } 
The dark and sullen humour of the time 
Judg'd every effort of the muse a crime : 
Verse, in the finest mould of fancy cast. 
Was lumber in an age so void of taste : 
But when the second Charles assumed the sway, 
And arts revivM beneath a softer day, 
Then, like a bow^ long forc'd into a curve. 
The mind, releas'd from too constrained a nerve^ 
Flew to its first position with a spring. 
That made the vaulted roofs of pleasure ring* 
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His conrt) the dissolute and hateful school 
Of wantonnessy wh^re Tice wa* taught hy ruk^ 
Swarm'd with a scribbling herdy as deep in]pu4 
With brutal lusty as ever Circe made* 
From these a long successiont in the rage 
Of rank obscenity, debauch'd their age | 
Nor ceas'dy till, ever anxious to redress 
Th' abuses of her sacred charge, the pre<i8y 
The muse instructed a well nurtured train 
Of abler votaries, to cleanse the strain. 
And claim the palna for purity of song, 
That lewdness had usurped and worn so long* 
Then decent pleasantry and sterling sense. 
That neither gave nor would endure oflFence, 
Whipp'd out of sight, with satire juil and keen. 
The puppy pack that had defil'd the scene. 

In front of these came Addison. In him 
Humour in holiday and sightly trim. 
Sublimity and attic taste, combined. 
To polish, furnbh, and delight the mind# 
Then Pope, as harmony itself exacjt, 
In verse well disciplin'd, complete, compact, 
Gave virtue and morality a grace. 
That, quite eclipsing pleasure's painted face. 
Levied a tax of wonder and applause 
Even on the fools that trampled on their laws. 
But he (his musical finesse was such. 
So nice his ear, so delicate his touch) 
Made poetry a niere mechanic art ; 
And every warbler has his. tune by beart# 



>y Google 



Mature imparting her satiric gift, 

"Her senous mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 

With droll sobriety they raised a smfle 

At folly's cost, themselves unmov'd the while. 

That constellation set, the world in vain 

Jdust hope to look upon their like again. 

A. Are we then left— £. Not wholly in the dark| 
Wit, now and then, struck smardy, abaws a Bparki 
Sufficient to redeem the modem race 
From total night, and absolute disgrace 
While servile trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten track. 
Perhaps some courser, who disdains the road# 
Snuffs. up the ^^d, and flings himself abroad* 
Contemporaries aU surpass'd, see one % 
JShort his career, indeed, btit ably run ; 
Churchill, iiimself unconscious of his poweri^ 
In penury consum'd his idle hours ^ 
And, like a scattered seed at randcnn sown^ 
Was left to spring ^y vigour of his own. 
Lifted at length by dignity of thought 
And dint of genius to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's soft lap. 
And took, too often, there his easy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forthp 
-'Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
^uriy and slovenly, and bold and coarse. 
Too proud for art, and trusting in mere force^ 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at speed, and never drawing bit^ 
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He struck the lyre in such a careless mood. 

And so disdained the rules he understood. 

The laurel seemM to wait on his command | 

He snatch'd it rudely from the muses* hand. 

Nature, exerting an unwearied power. 

Forms, opens, and gives scent to every flower ; 

Spreads the fresh verdure of the field, and leads 

The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads : 

She fills, profuse, ten thousand little throats 

With music, modulating all their notes ; 

And charms the woodland scenes, and wilds unknown^ 

With artless airs and concerts of her own : 

But seldom (as if fearful of expense) 

Vouchsafes to man a poet's just prctence--i 

Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought, 

Harmony, strength, words exquisitely sought ! 

Fancy, that from the bow that spans the sky 

Brings colours, dipp'd in heaven, that never die ; 

A soul exalted above earth ; a mind 

Skill'd in the characters that form mankind ; 

And, as the sun, in rising beauty dress'd, 

Looks to the westward from the dappled east, 

And marks, whatever clouds may interpose, 

Ere yet his race begins its glorious close ; 

An eye like his to catch the distant goal ; 

Or, ere the wheels of verse begin to roll. 

Like his, to shed illuminating rays 

On every scene and subject it surveys j 

Thus grac'd, the man asserts a poet's name. 

And the world cheerfully admits the claim, 

T0X#. I, c 
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Pity religion baa so seldom found 
A skillul guide into poetic ground ! 
The flowers would spring where'er sbedeignM to stray. 
And every muse attend her in her W9ij» 
Virtue, indeed, meets inany a rhyming frkiM}, 
And many a compliment politely penned ; 
But, unattirM in that becoming -^vaat 
Religion weaves for htr, and half unAress'd, 
Stands in the desert, shivering and forlorn^ 
A wintry figure, lik^ a wither'd thorn. 
The shelves are full, all other themes are sped | 
Hackney'd and worn to the last slimsy thready 
Satire has long since done his best ; i|nd ciucst 
And loathsome ribaldry has done his wprsst | 
Fancy has sported alj her powers away 
In tales, in trifles, and in children's play ; 
And 'tis the sad complaint, and almost true, 
Whatever we write, we bring forth nothing ncw^ 
'Twcre new, indeed, to see a bard a)l fire. 
Touched with a coal from heaven, assume the lyre^ 
And tell the world, still kindling as he sung. 
With more than mortal music on his tongue. 
That HE, who died below, and reigna above. 
Inspires the spng, and that his nam^ is love. 

For, after all, if merely to beguile, 
By flowing numbers and a flowery s^yle, 
The taedium that the lazy rich endure, 
Which now and then sweet poetry may cure ; 
Or, if to see the name of idle self 
3tamp'd pn the wellrbound quarto, grace the shelj^ 
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To float a bubble on the breath of fame> 
Prompt his endeavour, and engage his aim» 
Debased to servile purposes of pride^ 
How are the powers of genius misapplied 1 
The gift, whose office is the Giver's praise. 
To trace him in his word, his works, his ways ! 
Then spread the rich discovery, and invite 
Mankind to share tn the divine delight. 
Distorted from its use and just design, 
To make the pitiful possessor shine ; 
To purchase, at the fool-frequehted fair 
Of vanity, a wreath for self to wear, 
Is profanation of the basest kind — 
Proof <^ a trifling and a worthless mind» 

A^ Hail, Sternholdi then ; and Hopkins, hail i 
B. Amen. 
If flattery, folly, lust, employ the pen ; 
If acrimony, slander, and abuse. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce ; 
Though Butler's wit, Pope's numbers, Prior's ease. 
With all that fancy can invent to please. 
Adorn the polish'd periods as they fall, 
One madrigal of theirs is worth them all. 

A. *T would thin the ranks of the po«ic tribe, 
To dash the pen through all that you proscribe. 

B. No matter — ^we could shift when they were not ; 
And should, to doubt, if they were all forgot. 
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Si qmJ loquar mM&iu&/ft*— -HoR. Lib. 4. Od. 2^ 

OING9 muse^ if such a themey so darky so lofig> 
May find a rouse to grace it with a soDg^ 
By what unseen and unsuspected arts 
The serpent, esror, twines round human hearts;. 
Tell where she lurks, beneath what flowery shadei^ 
That not a gUropse of genuine light pervades. 
The poisonous, black, insinuating worm, 
Successfully conceals her loathsome form» 
Take, if ye can, ye careless and supine. 
Counsel and caution from a Toice like mine \ 
Truths, that the theorist could never reach, 
And observation taught me, I would teach. 

Not all whose eloquence the fancy fills,. 
Musical as the chime of tinkling rills, 
Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end ; 
Discern the fraud beneath the specious lure. 
Prevent the danger, or prescribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear, 
Falls soporific on the listless ear ; 
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Like quicksflver, the rhetoric they display 
Shines as it runsi but gr^*ct at, dips away. 

Plac'd for his trial oft this bustliog stage> 
From thoughtless youth to rttfiunatiog age. 
Free ia hk will to choose or to refuse, 
Man may improve the crisis« or abuse | 
Else on the fiitalist's unrighteous plan, 
Say» to what bar amenable were man ; 
With naught in charge he cOuM betray no trust j 
And, if he fell, would M because he must ; 
If love reward him, or if vengeance strike. 
His recompense is both uAjust alike. 
JDivine authority within his breast 
Brings every thought,,word, action to the test ; 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or restrains* 
As reason^ or as passion, takes the reins. 
Heaven from above, and conscience from within. 
Cry in his startled ear — Abstain from sin ! 
The world around solicits his desire. 
And kindles in his soul a treacherous fire ; 
While, all his purposes and steps to guard. 
Peace follows virtue as its sure reward ; 
And pleasure brings as surely in her train. 
Remorse, and sorrow, and vindictive pain. 

Man, thus endued with an elective voice. 
Must be supplied with objects of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, enjoyi)&ent and delight. 
Or present, or in prospect, meet his sight ; 
c2 
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Those open on the spot their honied store $ 
These call him, loudly^ to pursuit of more* 
His unexhausted mine the sordid vice 
Avarice show8» and virtue is the prioe« 
Here various motives his ambition raise—- 
Power, pomp and aplendoury and the thirst (Upraise $ 
There beauty vroos him with expanded arms ; 
E'en Bacchanalian madness has its charms. 

Nor these aIone> ¥^se pleasures, less refin'd^ 
Might well alarm the most unguarded mind. 
Seek to supplant his inexperienced youth» 
Or lead him, devious, from the path of truth ; 
Hourly allurements on his passions press. 
Safe in themselves, but daogerous in th* excess^ 

Hark ! how it floats upon the dewy air ! 
O what a dying, dying close was there I 
*Tis harmony from yon sequestered bower, 
Sweet harmony, that soothes the midnight hour f 
Long ere the chanoteer of day had run 
His. morning course, th* enchantment was begun i 
And he shall gild yon mountain'^s height again. 
Ere yet the pleasing toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the rugged path, the steep ascent. 
That virtue points to ? Can a life thus spent 
Lead to the bliss she promises the wise. 
Detach the soul from earth, and speed her to the skies I 
Ye devotees to your ador'd employ. 
Enthusiast, drunk with an unreal joy. 
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Xove makes the music of the blest abovet* 
Heaven's harmonj in universal love ; 
And earthly sounds, though sweet, and well com- -> 
And lenient as soft opiates to the mind, [bin'd, f 
Leave vice and foBy «ttsubduM behind. 3 

Grey dawn appears, the sportsman and his train 
Speckle the bosom of the distant plain ; 
Tis he, the Nimrod of the neighbouring lairsj 
Save that his scent is less acute than theirs; 
For persevering chase, and headlong leaps. 
True beagle, as the staunchest hound he keeps* 
Charg'd with the folly of his life's mad scene. 
He takes offence and wonders what you mean ; 
The joy the danger and the toil overpays — 
Tis exercise, and health, and length of days* 
Again, impetuous to the field he flies ; 
Leaps every fence but one, there falls and dies ; 
Like a slain deer the tumbrel brings him home, 
Unmiss'd, but by his dogs and by his groom. 

Ye clergy ; while your orbit is your place. 
Lights of the world, and stars of human race j 
But if, eccentric, ye forsake your sphere. 
Prodigies ominous, and view'd with fear. 
The comet's baneful influence is a dream ; 
Yours real, and pernicious in th* extreme. 
What then ! are appetites and lusts laid down 
With the same ease that man puts on his gown ? 
Will avarice and concupiscence give place, 
Charm'd by the sounds — Your Reverence, or Your 
Grace ? 
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No. But his oVm engagement bindt h&h &8t 

Or if it does not^ brands him to the bst. 

What adieistl call him-i*-« designmg kiaife, 

A mere church jugglery hypocritet and slave. 

Oht laugh or mourn with me th^ JSdhl jest> 

A cassock'd huntsman and a fiddling priest I 

He from Italian songsters takes his cUe : 

Set Paul to musicy he shall quote him too. 

He takes the field. The master of the pack 

Cries— Well done, saint ! and daps him on the back. 

Is this the path of sanctity i Is this 

To stand a way-mark in the road to bliss i 

Himself a wanderer from the narrow way. 

His silly sheep, what wonder if they stray i 

Go cast your orders at your bishop's feet, 

Send your dishonour^ gown to Monmouth-street ! 

The sacred function in your hands is made— • 

Sad sacrilege !— no function, but a trade ! 

Occiduus is a pastor of t^enown ; 
When he has pray'd and preach'd the Sabbath dowB^ 
With wire and catgut he concludes the day. 
Quavering and semiquavering care away. 
The full concerto swells upon your ear ; 
All elbows shake. Look in, and you would swear 
The Babylonian tyrant, with a nod, 
Had summoned them to serve his golden god. 
So well that thought th* employment seems to suk^ 
Psaltery and sackbut, dulcimer, and flute. 
Oh fie ! 'tis evangelical and pure : 
Observe each face how sober and demure ! 
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Ecstasy sets h^r stamp oa every meio | 

Chins fallen^ and not an eye-ball to be seen* 

Still I insist, though music heretofore 

Has charm'd me much, (not e'en Occiduus more) 

Love, joy, and peace, make harfiaony more meet 

For Sabbath evenings, and, perhaps, as sweet* 

Will nottiie sickliest sheep of every flock 
Resort to this example as a rock ; 
There stand, and justify the foul abuse 
Of Sabbath hours vrith plausible excuse I 
If apostolic gravity be free 
To play the fool on Sundays, why not we ? 
If he the tinkling harpsichord regards 
As inoffensive, what offence in cards ? 
Strike up tbe fiddles, let us all be gay I 
Laymen have leave to dance, ifpai-sons play» 
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Oh Italy ! thy Sabbaths will be soon 
Our Sabbaths^ clos'd with mummery and buffooni 
Preaching and pranks will share the motley scene : 
Ours parcelled out, as thine have ever been, 
Gods worship and the mountebank between. 
What says the prophet ? Let that day be blest 
With holiness and consecrated rest. 
Pastime and business both it should exclude, 
And bar the door the moment they intrude ; 
Nobly distinguished abpve all the six. 
By deeds in which the world mu^ never mil* 
Hear him again. He calls it a delight, ; . 
A day of luxury, observed' aright, 
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When the ^lad.voul is made heaven's welcome guest^ 
Sits banqueting^ and God providel the feast. 
But triflers are engag'd and cann«t come ; 
Their answer to the calli is — Not tU home. 

Oh, the dear pleasures of the velvet fdaini 
The painted tablets, dealt and dealt again. 
Cards with what rapture, and the poKsh'd die. 
The yawning chasm of indolence supply 1 
Then to the dance, and make the sober moon 
Witness of joys that shun the sight of noon. 
Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille or tall. 
The snug close party, or the splendid hall. 
Where night down^tooping from hei" ebon throne^ 
Views constellations brighter than her own. 
^Tid innocent, and harmless, and refin'd % 
The balm of care, elysium of the mind. 
Innocent ! Ob, if venerable time, 
Slain at the foot of pleasure, be no crime, 
Then, with his silver beard and magic wan(^ 
Let Comus rise archbishop of the land f 
Let him your rubnc and your feast prescribe. 
Grand noetropolitan of all the trib^» 

Of manners rough, and coarse athletic castx 
The rank debauch suits Clodio's filthy taste, 

RufiUus, exquisitely form'd by rule, 

Not of the moral,' but the dancing scliool* 
Wonders at Clodio's foUies, in a tone • 
As tragical, as others i^ his own. 
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He canitoi ^xwk five bpttk s, bilk tfift accvPf 
Then kill a coBStable, and drink five more f 
But he can draw a pattern^ make a tarty 
And lias the iadiea^ etiquette hj heast. 
Go» fool ; and, ana inasm with Qodio> plead 
Your cause befiMrea bar yon Utile dvead f 
But know, the fa«v» that bids die drunkard die^ - 
Is far too just to pass the trifler bj. 
Both baby^featurM, and rf infant size. 
Viewed from a distance, and with heedless eyes> 
foUj and innocence are so s£ke. 
The difference though essential, fails to strike. 
Yet folly ever has a vacant stare, 
A simpering countenance, and a trifling air ; 
But innocence, sedate, serene, erect. 
Delights us, by engagmg our respect. 
Man, nature's guest by invitation sweety 
P.ecelves from her both appetite and treat | 
But, if he play the glutton and ci^ceed, 
His benefactress blushes at the deed. 
For nature, ni^e, as liberal to dispense. 
Made nothing but a brute the slave of sense* 
Paniel ate pulse by choice-r-example rare i 
Heaven 4)!es8'd the youth, and made him fresh and fair, 
. Gorgonius sits, abdominous and wan, 
hike a fat squab upon a Clunese fan f 
He snuffs, far off, th* anticipated joy ; 
Turtle and venison aH his thoughts employ | 
Prepares for mesh as jockies take a swea^, 

Oh, nauseous ! — an emetic for a wbeti 

' ' '' f ' ■ ' \ . 
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Win Prondence o^etlobk tiie wasted good ! 
Temperance were no v irtue if he could. 

That pleasures, therefore, or what such we caO, 
Are hurtful, is a truth confiets'd by all. 
And some, that seem to threaten mtue lets, 
StiU hurtfol, in th' abuoe, or by th' excess. 

Is man, then, only for his torment plac'd 
The centre of delights he may not taste ? 
Like fabled Tantalus, condemned to hear 
The precious stream still purling in his ear. 
Lip-deep in what he longs for, and yet curst 
With prohibition, and perpetual thirst ? 
No, wrangler — destitute of shame and sense. 
The precept, that enjoins him abstinence. 
Forbids him none but the hcentious joy. 
Whose fruit, though fair, tempts only to destroy. 
Remorse, the fatal egg^ by pleasure laid 
In every bosom where her nest is made, 
Hatched by the beams of truth, denies him rest, 
And proves a raging scorpion in his breast. 
No pleasure i Are domestic comforts dead ? 
Are all the nameless sweets of friendship fled i 
Has time worn out, or fashion put to shame. 
Good sense, good health, good conscience, and good 
All these belong to virtue, and all prove [feme ? 

That virtue has a title to your love. 
Have you no touch of pity, that the poor 
[ Stand starved at your inhospitable door ? 
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Or, if yourself, too scantily supplied. 
Need help, let honest industry provide. 
Earn, if you want ; if you abound, impart : 
These both are pleasures to the feeling heart. 
No pleasure ? Has some sickly eastern waste 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blast ? 
Can British p»«dise no scenes afford 
To please her sated and indifferent lord i 
Are sweet philosophy's enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ? 
Brutes, enable, would tell you 'tis a lie. 
And judge you from the kennel and the sty. 
Delights Hke these, ye sensual and profane. 
Ye are bid, begg'd, besought to entertain ; 
Called to these crystal streams, do ye turn off. 
Obscene, to swill and swallow at a trough ? 
Envy the beast then on whom Heaven bestows 
Your pleasures, with no curses in the close. 

Pleasure, admitted in undue degree. 
Enslaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free. 
*Tis not alone the grape's enticing juice 
Unnerves the moral powers, and mars their use : 
Ambition, avarice, and the lost of fame. 
And woman, lovely woman, docs tbe same. 
The heart, surrender'd to the ruling power 
Of some ungovem'd passion every hour. 
Finds, by degrees, the truths that once bore sway. 
And all their deep impressions, wear away. 

?0L. I, * D 
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So coin grows smooth, in traffic current pass'df 

Till Caesar's image is effac'd at last. 

The breach, though small at first, soon opening wid^ 

In rushes foUy with a fulUmoon tide. 

Then welcome errors, of whatever size. 

To justify it by a thousand hes. 

As creeping ivy clings to wood or stone^ 

And hides the ruin that it feeds upon ; 

So sophistry cleaves close to, and protects 

Bin's rotten trunk, concealing its defects. 

Mortals, whose pleasures are their only caret 

First wish to be impos'd on, and then are. 

And lest the fulsome artifice should fail. 

Themselves wiU hide its coarseness with a veSL 

Not nK>re industrious are the just and true. 

To give to virtue what is virtue's due^— 

The praise of wisdom, comeliness, aod worth ; 

And call her charms to public notice farth^- 

Than vice's mean and disingenuous race 

To hide the shocking features of her &ce. 

Her form with dress and lotion they repair ; 

Then kiss their idol, and pronounce her fair. 

The sacred implement I now employ 
Might prove a mischief, or at best a toy ( 
A trifle, if it move but to amuse : 
But, if to wrong the judgment and abuse. 
Worse than a poniard in the basest hand, 
Jt stabs at .once the morals of a land. 
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Vc writer* of what none with safety readf» 
footing it in the dance that fancy leads ; 
Ve novelists, who mar what ye would nnend^ 
Snivelling and drivelling foUy without end ', 
Whose correspomfing misses fill the ream 
With sentimental frippery and dream, 
Caught in a delicate soft silken net. 
By some kwd earl, or rake-hell baronet ; 
Ye pimps, who under virtue's fair pretence 
Steal to the closet of young imK)cence, 
And teach her, unexperienced yet and greeo^ 
To scribble as you scribbled at fifteen ; 
Who, kindling a combustion of desire^ 
With sonie cold moral think to quench thcr fire | 
Though all your engineering proves in vain, 
The dribbling stream ne'er puts it out again s 
Oh that a verse had power, and could command 
Far, hff away, these flesh-flies of the land ; 
Who £isten, without mercy, on the fair. 
And suck, and leave a craving maggot there. 
Howe'er disguis'd th' inflammatory tale. 
And covered with a fine-spun specious veil ; 
Such vmters, and such readers, owe the gust 
And relish of their pleasure all to lust. 

But the muse, eagle-pinion'd, has in view 
A quarry more important still than you ; 
Down, down the wind she swims, and sails away ; 
Now stoops upon it, and now grasps the prey. 
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Petromos ! all the muses weep for thee ; 
But every tear shall scald thy memory : 
The gfacesy teo» while yirtue at their shrine 
Lay bleeding under that soft hand of thine^ 
Felt each a mortal stab in her own breast, 
Abhor^d the sacriice, and cursM the priest* 
Thou polish'J and high^nishM foe to trutli. 
Gray-beard corrupter of our listening youtb^ 
To purge and skim away the filth of vice. 
That, so refin'dy it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the morals of thy son, 
To taint bh heart, was worthy ofthvteowft / 
Now, while the poison all high life pervades. 
Write, if thou can'st, one letter from the shades ; 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep- regret 
That thy worst part, thy principles, live yet ; 
One sad epistle thence may cure mankind 
Of the plague spread by bundles left behindw 

*Tis granted, and no plainer truth appears^ • 
Our most important are our earliest years ; 
The mind, impressible and soft, with ease 
Imbibes and copies what she hears and sees. 
And, through lifers labyrinth holds fast the clue 
That education gives her, false or true. 
Plants rais'd with tenderness are seldom strong ; 
Man's coltish disposition asks the thong ; 
And, without discipline, th« favorite child» 
Like a neglected forester, runs wild. 
But we, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, take but little pains to sow | 
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We give some Latin, and a smatch of Greek ; 
Teach him to fence and figtire twice a week ; 
Andy having done» we thinks the best we can. 
Praise his proficiency^ and duh him a man. 

From school to Cam or Isis, and thence home ; 
And thence^ with all convenient speed, to Rome> 
With reverend tutor, clad in habit lay. 
To tease for cash, and quarrel with all day ; 
With memorandum^book for every town» 
And every post, and where the chaise broke down $ 
His stock, a few French phrases got by heart ^ 
With much to learn, but nothing to impart^ 
The youth obedient to his sire's commandsy 
Sets off a wanderer into foreign lands* 
Surprised at all they meet, the gosling pair. 
With awkward gait, stretchM neck, and silly stare^ 
Discover huge cathedrals, built with stone. 
And steeples towering high, much like our own ; 
But shew peculiar light by many a grin 
At popish practices observed within* 

Ere long, some bowing, smirking, smart abbe» 
Remarks two loiterers that have lost their way j 
And, being always prim'd vnxh politesse 
For men of their appearance and address. 
With much compassion undertaken the task 
To tell them — more than they have wit to a&k t 
Points to inscriptions wheresoever they tread» 
Such as, when legible, were never read» 
d2 
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But being caaker^d nofw aad hd£ won ottt> 
Craze antiqnariaDbraios whli cndieii doubt ; 
Some headless hem, or tone Catsar AofrKM 
Defective onl^r in hit Ronan noee ^ 
Exhibits elevationsy drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculanean pots and pans ; 
And sells them medals, which, if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be so, preserved with care. 

Strange the recital ! from whatercr caose 
Hk great improvement and new lights he drawsy 
The squife, once bashful, is ^lame&c'd n6 morey 
But teems with powers he never &lt before ; 
Whether increased momentum, and the force 
With which from clime to clime he sped his courset 
( As axles sometimes kindle as thej go) 
CbaPd him, and brought dull nature to a glow | 
Or whether clearer skies and softer air. 
That make Italian flowers so sweet and fair^ 
Freshening his lazy spirits as he ran, 
Unfolded genially, .and spread the man ^ 
Returning, he proclaims, by many a grace. 
By shrugs, and strange contortions of his face. 
How much a dunce, that has been sent to roam. 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at home. 

Accomplishments have taken virtue's place^ 
And wisdom falls before exterior grace ; 
We slight the precious kernal of the stone^ 
And toil to polish its rough coat alonei 
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Elegant phn8e» aad figure fona'd t« please^ 

Are qualities that seem to comprehend 

Whatever parents, gnar^ans, schools^ intend ; 

Hence an unfumish'd and a fistkssmindy 

Though busy, trifling j enapty, though refined j 

Hence aH that interferes^ and dares to clash 

With indolence and Inxury, is trash ; 

While learfiingy once the man's exclusive pride^ 

Seems verging &8t towards the fismale side. 

Learning itself, received into a mind 

B7 nature weak, or viciously inclin'd. 

Serves but to lead philosophers astray. 

Where children would with ease discern the way* 

And, of all arts sagacious dupes invent 

To cheat themselves and gain the world's assent, 

The worst is-— scripture warp'd from its intent* 

The carriage bowls along, and all are pleas'd 
If Tom be sober, and the wheels well greas'd 9 
But, if the rogue nave gone a cup too far^ 
Left out his linch-pin, or forgot his tar, 
It suffers interruption and delay, 
And meets with hinderance in the smoothest way* 
When some hypothesis, absurd and vain. 
Has fill'd with all its fumes a critic's brain. 
The text that sorts not with his darling whim. 
Though plain to others, is obscure to hinu 
The will made subject to a lawless force^ 
All is irregulari and out of course ; 
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And jadgment drunk, and hnh*d to los^ his way. 
Winks hard) and talks of darkness at noon day* 

A critic on the saqred book should be 
Candid andleam'd^ dispassionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward biaa bigots feel. 
From fancy's influence, and intemperate zeal t 
But, above all, (or let the wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane) 
Free from the domineering power of lust ^ 
A lewd interpreter is ne^er just» 

How shall I speak thee, or thy pbwer address 

Thou god of our idolatry, the press i 

By thee, religion, liberty and laws, 

Exert their influence, and advance their cause ; 

By thee, worse plagues than Pharaoh's land befe^ 

Biffus'd, make earth the vestibule of hell ; 

Thou fountain, at which drink the good andwiaei} 

Thou ever-bubUing spring of endless lies ; 

Like Eden's dread probationary tree. 

Knowledge of good and evil is from thee. 

No wild enthusiast ever yet could relt 
Till half mankind were like himself possess'd^ 
Philosophers, who darken and put out 
Eternal truth by everlasting doubt ; 
Church quacks, with passions under no comman(^ 
Who fill the world with doctrines contraband, 
^ Discoveries of they know not what, confin'd 
Withm no bounds^-the blind that lead the blind ; 
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To Streams of popular opinion drawn^ 
Deposit in those shallows all their spawn* 
The vrriggling fry soon fill the creeks around. 
Poisoning the waters where their swarms abound* 
Scom'd by the nobler tenants of the flood. 
Minnows and gudgeons gorge th' unwholesome food. 
The propagated myriads spread so fast, 
E'en Leuwenhoeck himself would stand aghast. 
Employed to calculate th' enormous sum. 
And own his crab-computing powers o'ercome* 
Is this hyperbole ? The world well known. 
Your soberthoughts will hardly find it one. 

Fresh confidence the speculatist takes 
From every hatr-bnuoM proselytfr he makes ; 
And therefore prints : himsdf but ludf deceiv^d» 
Till others have the soothing tak believ'd. 
Hence conunent after coouaent,. spun m fine 
As bloated spiders draw the flimsy line ; 
Hence the same word, diat bids our lusts obey^ 
Is misapplied, to sanctify their sway. 
If stubborn Greek refuse to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac shall be forc'd to bend ^ 
If languages and copies all cry, No- 
Somebody prov'dit centuries ago. 
Like trout pursued, the critic, in despair. 
Darts to the mud, and finds his safety there. 
Women, whom custom has forbid to fly 
The scholar's pitch, (the scholar best knows why) 
With all the single and unlettered poor. 
Admire his learning, and almost adore. 
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Whoever errs, the priest can ne'er be wron^,- 
With such fine words^ familiar to his tongue. 

Ye ladies ! (for, indiSereni in your cause, 
I should deserve to forfeit aU applause) 
Whatever shocks^ or gives the least offence 
To virtue, delicacy, truth, or sense, 
(Try the criterion, 'tis a faithful guide) 
Nor haS| nor can have, scripture on its side* 

None but an author knows an author's carets 
Or fancy's fondness for the child she bears. 
Committed once into the public arms. 
The baby seems to smile with added charms^ 
Like something precieus ventur'd far from shore^ 
^Tis vriued for the danger's sake the more. 
He views it with complacency supreme^ 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
And daily, more enamour'd of the cheat, 
Kneels^ and asks Heaven to bless the dear deceits 
So one, whose story serves at least to show 
Men lov'd their own productions long ago, 
Woo'd an unfeeling statue for his wife. 
Nor rested till the gods had given it life* 
if some mere driveller suck the sugar*d fib. 
One that stiK needs his leading-string and biby 
And praise his genius, he is soon repaid 
In praise applied to the same part—his head* 
For 'tis a rule, that holds forever true, 
Grant me discernment, and I grant it you* 
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PatSent of contradictioBy as a child 
Affable, humble, diffident, and mild ; 
finch was Sir Isaac, and such Boyle aod LoclpLC ; 
Your blundener is as sturdy as a rock* 
The creature is so sure to kick and bit€t 
A muleteer's tfatman to set him right. 
First appetite enlists him truth's sworn foe^ 
^Then obstinate self-will confirms him so* 
Tell him he wanders ; that his error leads 
To fatal His ^ that though the path he treads 
Be flowery, and he see no cause of fear^ 
Peath and the pains of hell attend him there | 
In vain ; the slave of arrogance «nd<pride^ 
He has no hearing on the prudent side. 
His stiH refuted quirks he still repeats ; 
New nds'd objections with new quibbles meets ; 
Till, sinking in the quicksand he defends, 
Jie dies disputing, and the contest ends— 
But not the mischiefs : they, still left behind^ 
Like thistle seeds are sown by every wind. 

Thus men go i^mmg with an ingenious skill ; 
Bend the straight rule to their own crooked will | 
And, with a clear and shining lamp suppUed^ 
First put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal size ; 
One leg by truth supported, one by lies ; 
They sidle to the goal with awkward paccj 
Secure pjT nothing— 4>ut to Ipse theiaq^ 
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FanlU in the life breed errors in the brain ; 
And these, reciprocally, those again. 
The mind and conduct mutually impiint 
And stamp their image in each other's mint : 
Each, sire and dam of an infernal raae» 
Begetting and conceiving all that's bate. 

None sends his arrow to the mark in view^ 
Whose hand is feeble, or his aim untrue* 
For though, ere yet the shaft is on the wingt 
Or when it first forsakes th' elastic string. 
It err but little from th' intended line^ 
It falls, at last, far M^ide of bis design : 
So he, who seeks a mansion in the sky. 
Must watch his purpose with a steadfast eye ; 
That prize belongs to none but the sincere. 
The least obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution taste the sweet Circean cup : 
He that sips often, at last dnnks it up. 
Habits are soon assumed ; but when we strive 
To strip them off, 'tis being flay'd alive, 
CalPd to the temple of impure delight. 
He that abstains, and he alone, does right. 
If a wish wander that way, call it home ; 
He cannot long be safe whose wishes roans. 
But, if you pass the threshold, you are caught ; 
Die then, if power Almighty save you not. 
There, hardening by degrees, till double steel'd. 
Take leave of nature's Cod, and God reveal'd j 
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Tben laugh at aD you trembled at before ) 
And, joining the free-thinker's brutal roar^ 
Swallow the two grand nostrums they dispense—* 
That scripture lies, and blasphemy is sense. 
If clemency revolted by abuse 
Be damnable^ then damn'd without excuse. 

Some dream that they can silence when they will 
The storm of passion, and say, Peaces be tttll i 
But, " Thus far and nofartherf* when address'd 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breastf 
Implies authority that never can, 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But, muse, forbear i long flights forebode a &11 1 
Strike on the deep^tonM chord the sum of alL 

Hear the just law^^the judgment of the skies \ 
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lies ; 
And he that wiR be cheated to the last. 
Delusions, strong as hell, shall bind him fast* 
But, if the wanderer his mistake discern. 
Judge his own ways, and sigh for a return. 
Bewildered once, must he bewail his loss 
Forever and forever ? No — the cross ! 
There, and there only, (though the deist rave, ^ 
And atheist, if earth bear so base a slave ;) L 
There, and there only, is the power to save. j 
There no delusif e hope invites despair ; 
No mockery meets you, no deception, there. 
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The speUs aod^hannsy that bliiided you before^ 
AU Tanish tl^ere, and fascioate no more, 

I am no preacher* let this hint suffice— 
The cross* once seen, is death to every vice ; 
Else he that hung there $uffer'd all his pain, 
Bkd| groan'd^ and agoniz'di and died, in vain* 
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LAN, on the dut>]Ous w^es of error toss'd, 
His ship half founder'd and his compass lost^ 
Sees, far as human optics may command, 
A sleeping fog, and fancies it dry land : 
Spreads all his canvass, every sinew plies ; 
Pants for't, aims at it, enters it, and dies ( 
Then fkrewell all self-satisfying schemes, . 
His well-built systems, philosophic dreams | 
Deceitful views of future bliss, farewell ! 
He reads his sentence at the flames of hell. 
Hard lot of man — ^to toil for the reward. 
Of virtue, and yet lose it I Wherefore hard ?— 
He that would wm the race must guide his horse 
Obedient to the customs of the course ; 
Else, though unequalled to the goal he flies^ " 

A meaner than himself shall gain the prize. . ; . 
Grace leads the right way : if you. choose ther wr9ng^ 
Take it, and perish \ but restrain your tongue. 
Charge not, with light sufifcient, and left free^ 
Your wilful suicide on God's decree* 
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Oh how unlike the complex works of maa, 
tleaven*8 easyt artless^ unincumber'dy plan ! 
No meretricious graces to begviky 
No clustering ornaments to dog the pile $ 
From ostentation^ as from weakness free^ 
It stands like the cerulean arch we see^ 
Majestic in its own simplicity. 
Inscribed above the portal, from afar 
Conspicuous as the brightness of a star. 
Legible only by the light they give, 
Stand ^hesouli^uickening words-— BE LI BvsAKD litb I 
Too many, shock'd at what sliould charm them mostf 
Despise the plain direction, and are lost. 
Heaven on such terms ! (they cry with proud disdain} 
Incredible, impossible, and vain !— « 
Rebel, because 'lis easy to obey ; 
And scorn, for its own sake, the gracious way* 
TThese are th^ sober, in whose cooler brains 
Some thdught of immortality remains ; 
The rest, too busy, or too gay, to wait 
On the sad theme, their everlasting state. 
Sport for a day, and perish in a night | 
The foam upon -the waters fK>t so lights 

Who judgM the pharisee ? What odious cause 
Expos'd him to the -vengeance of the laws ? 
Had he sediicM a virgin, wrong'd a friend. 
Or "stabb'd a man to serve some private end? 
Was blasphemy his sin ? Or did he stray 
From the strict duties of the sacred day i 
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Sit loBg and late at the carouang board i 
(Suchiveie thetms with which hechargM his Lord.) 
No— the man's nnwds were exact* What then i 
^was his unbkioa to be seen of men ; 
His virtues were his pride ; and that one Tice 
Made aD his rirtnes gewgaws of no price; 
He wore them, as fine trappings^ for a show i 
A praying, synagogrue-fireqaenting, bean* 

The sel£applauding bird, the peacock| see—* 
Mark what a sumptuous pharisee is he 1 
Meridian sun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories ; azure, green and gold ; 
He treads as if, some solemn music near. 
His measured step were governed by lus ear; 
And seems to say— -Te meaner fowl, give place ; 
i am all spendour, dignity, and grace 1 

Not so the pheasant on his charms presumes f 
Though he, too, has a glory in his plumes. 
He, christian-like, retreats with modest mien •% 
To the dose copse, or far sequestered green, > 
And shims, without desiring to be seen. • J 
The plea of works, as arrogant and vsdn. 
Heaven turns from with abhorrence and disdain ; 
Not more affronted by avow'd neglect, 
Than by the mere dissembler's feign'd respect. 
What is all nghteousness that men devise ? 
What-— but a sordid 1)argain for the skies i 
But Christ as soon would abdicate his own, 
As Stoop from beaten to sell the proud a throne. 
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His dwelling a recess in somenide tock p 
Book, beads, and iDaple^ltshyiua wotigK^ stock t 
In shirt of hair and. weeds of caa^MS dress'dy 
Girt with a belUope that the {k^ has bless'd;; 
Adust with stripes, told out for every crime,. 
And sore tormented, long before his time ^ 
His pra^^er preferred to saints that cannot aid ;: 
His praise postponed and never to be paid ;^ 
See the sage hermit, by mankind admir'dj^ 
With 2JI that bigotry adopts inspir^d"^ 
Wearing out life in his religious whim. 
Till his religious whimsy wears out him. 
His works, his abstinence, his zeal, allowM, 
You think him humble — God accounts him proud^ 
High in demand, though lowly in pretence^ 
Of all his conduct this the genuine sense-^ 
My penitential stripes, my streaming blood. 
Have purchased heaveni and prove my title good^ 

Turn Eastward now, and fancy shall apply 
To your weak sight her telescopic eye. 
The bramin kindles on his own bare head 
The sacred fire — self-torturing his trade ; 
His voluntary pains, severe and Tong, 
Would give a barbarous air to British song ;, 
No grand inquisitor could worse invent. 
Than he contrives, to suffer, well content. 

Which is the saintlier worthy of the two it 
Past all dispute, yoA anchorite, say yoiK 
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I say the btiwain h«8 the£urer dainh. 

If sufferings^ Kiipture no where iiecomm«iidf» 

Devis'd by self, to answer selfish endsy. 

Give saii^faip^ theajdl Europe miist agree 

Ten starvling hermits 8»&r leas than he^ 

The truth fs, (if the truth may suit your ear. 
And prejudice have left a passage clear) 
Pride has attained its most luxuriant growth. 
And poison'd every' virtue in them both. 
Prider may be pampered while the flesh grows 1«^ f 
Humility may clothe an English dean ; 
That grace was Cowper's— his, confess'd by ail- 
Though plac'd in golden Durham's second stall. 
Not all the plenty of a bishc^'s board, 
His pdace, and his lacqueys, and " My Lord,*^ 
More fiouridi pride, that condescending vice. 
Than abstinence, and beggary, and liee ; * . 

It thrives in misery, and abundant ^ows»; 
In misery look upon themscltes impose. 

But why before tis protestants produce 
An Indian mystic, or a French recluse l 
Their sm is plain ; but what have we to fear. 
Reformed, and well instructed ? You shall hear. 
Yon ancient prude, whose withered features show 
She might be young some forty years ago, 
Her elbows pinion'd close upon her hips. 
Her head erect, her fan upon her lips. 
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Her tj»httm% mh% her eyes bodi gone atftfiy 
To watch yon amomiucoi^ia their fhiff 
With bogy mA tmfcfirfaifff d neck, defies 
The rude indemencj o£ wintry ekieey 
And sailsy with lappet4iead and «ncing aif% 
Duly* at dinkaf faelV to^momiBg pniyen. 
To thrift and parsimony much inclin'df 
She yet allows herself that boy behind. 
The shivering urchin^ bending as he goes. 
With slip^Shod heels, and dew*drop at his nose | 
His predecessor's codt advanced to wear. 
Which future pages yet are doomM to share ; 
Carries her bible tuck'd beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands, to keep his fingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own aooomitt 
Doubts not, hereafter, with the saints to mounts 
Though not a grace appear% on strictest search^ 
But that she fasts, and, f/imi, goes to church. 
Conscious of age, she recollects her youth. 
And tells, not always with an «ye to truth. 
Who spann'd her waist, and who, where'er he camei, 
ScrawPd upon glass Miss Bridget's lovdy name ; 
Who stole her slipper, filTd it with tcAay, 
And drank the little bumber every day. 
Of temper as envenomed as tm asp ^ 
Censorious, and fa«r eveiy word a wasp 9 
In faithful memory she records the crimeSf 
Or real> or fictitious, of the times ; 
I^aughs at the reputations she has torn. 
And holds them« dangling at arm's lengthy in 900111, 
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Sack are tiie frtdu of sanctimonious pride^ 
Of malice fed whik flesh is mortified : 
Take^ Madam, the reward of all your prtyerSf 
Where hermits and where hramins meet with theirs | 
Your portion is with them.— Nay, never frown ; 
But, if you please, some fathoms lower down* 

Artisty attend ! your brushes and your paint- 
Produce them — take a chair— now draw a saint. 
Oh» BorrBvfful and sad 1 the streaming tears 
Channel her cheeks — a Niohe appears 1 
Is this a saint ? Throw tints and aQ away- 
True piety is cheerful as the day ; 
Will weep, indeed, and heave a pitying groan 
For others* woes, but smiles upon her own. 

What purpose has the King of saints in view I 
Why falls the gospel like a graoious dew? 
TacaQ. up plenty from the teeming earth. 
Or curse the desert with a tenfold dearth I 
Is it that Adam's offspring may be sav'd 
From servile fear, or be the more enslav'd i 
To loose the links that gall'd mankind before. 
Or bind them faster on^ and add still more ? 
The freeborn christian has no chains to prove ; 
Or, if a chain, the golden one of love : 
No fear att^ds to quench his glowing fire% 
What fear he feels his gratitude inspires. 
Shall be, for tfuch deliverance, feeely wrought, 
Recompense ill j JEietreaabkMit tfae<diiOught« 
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His MaMer^s interest and his own, eonbin'4 
Prompt every movement of his heart and mind S 
Thought* vQrd» and deed^ his Kherty evince ; 
His freedom is the freedom of a prioGe. 

Man's of)ligations infinite! of course 
His life should prove that he perceives their force } 
His utmost he can render is but small—* 
The principle and motive all in all. 
You have two servants— Tom, an arch^ sty rogae# 
From top to toe the Geta now in vogue^ 
Genteel b figure^ easy in address,^ 
Moves without noise, and swift as «i express 
Reports a message with a pleasmg gracet 
Expert in all the duties of his place : 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move } 
Hal he a woiid of ghttitud^ and kve ? 
Koy not a 8park-*-^ti» all mere sharper's play ; 
He likes your bouse, your housemaid, and your pay f 
Reduce hife wages, or gel rid of her^ 
Tom quits you with— -Your most' obedient, Sir^ 

The dinner servM, Charles ttkes his usual standi 
Watches your eye, anticipates command ; 
Sighs, if, perhaps, your s^petite should &il$ 
And, if he but suspects a frown, turns pak ; 
Consults, all day, your interest and your ease* 
Richly rewarded, if he can but please ; 
And, proud to make his firm attachment knowoy 
To save your life^ would aoUj xisk his owiu 
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Charles, without douhti say you— and so he ought \ 
One acty that from a thankful heart proceeds^ 
Excels ten thousand mercenary deeds. 

Thus Heaven approves, as honest and sincerej 
The work of generous loye ^nd ^si fear ; 
But, with averted eyes^ ^h' omniscien^t Judge 
Scorns the )>ase hirejipg, ^d the slavish drpdge. 
Where dwell these matchless saints ? old Curio cjf}its. -| 
Even at your side, Sir, and |t>cfore your eyes, > 

The fevour'd few— th' enthusiasts you despi^^ J 
And pleas'd at heart, because, on holy groun4 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found^ 
Reproach a people withhi? fin^e fal}, 
And cast his filthy raiment at them alL 
Attend ! — an apt similitude shall show 
Whence springs the conduct that offends you so# 

See where it smokes along the sounding plain, 
Hlown aH aslant, a driving, dashing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 
Shakes it agam, and faster, to the ground ; 
Now flashing wide, now glancing as in play, 
Swift beyond thought the lightnings dart awa^^ 
Ere yet it came, the traveller urg'd his steed, 
And hurried, but with unsuccessful speed \ 
Now, drench'd throughout, and hopeless of his case. 
He drops the rein, and leaves him to his pace. 
Suppose, unlook'd-for in a scene so rude, 
^Bg hid by in^xposing hill or wood, 
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Some maAtioD, octtand degmtiy drew^d^ 
By some kind hospiubk heart posseM^d, 
Offer him wannthf aecurity* and rest ; 
Think with what pleasure! safe, and at his ease» 

JrLe hears the tempest howling in the trees ; 

What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ* 

While danger past is tumM to present joy. 

So £u«sit with the sinner, when he feels 

A growing dread of vengeance at his heels : 

His conscience, like a glassy lake before, 

J^ash'd into foaming waves, begins to roar ; 

The law grown clamorous, though silent longy 

Arraigns him— scharges him with every wrong-** 

Asserts the rights of his offended Lord | 

And death, or restitution, is the word ; 

The last impossible, he fears the first. 

And, having well deservM, expects the worst* 

Then welcome reilige, and a peaceful home ] 

Oh for a shelter from the wrath to come ! 

Crush me, ye rocks ; ye falling mountains, hido 

Or bury me in ocean's angry tide.-^ 

The scrutiny of those aD^seeing eyes 

I dare not — And you need not, God replies | 

The remedy you want I freely give : 

The book shall teach you-— read, believe, and Eve t 

'TIS done^ — ^the raging storm is heard no niore» 

Mercy receives him on her peaceful shore ; 

And justice, g uardian of the dread command. 

Drops the red veiigeancc from ids willing handi 
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A 80id» redeemMy demands a life of pndse ; 
Hence the complexion of his future days* 
Hence a demeanour holy and unspeck'd* 
And the woild's hatred, as its sure effect. 

Some lead a life unhlameable and just. 
Their own dear virtue their unshaken trust s 
They never sin— or, if (as all offend) 
Some trivial slips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is smallf 
A slight gratuity atones for all ! 
Tor, though the pope has lost his interest hercj 
And pardons are not sold as once they were. 
No papist more desirous to compound. 
Than some grave sinners upon 'English ground. 
That plea refuted, other quirks they seek— 
Mercy is infinite, and man is weak ; 
The future shall obliterate the past. 
And heaven, no doubt, shall be their home at last* 

Come, then^-a still, small whisper in your ear- 
He has no hope who never had a fear ; 
And he that never doubted of his state. 
He may, perhaps— perhaps he may— too late. 

The path to bliss abounds with many a snare ; 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare. 
The Frenchman, first in literary fame, 
( Mention him, if you please. Voltaire ? — ^The same* ) 
With spirit, genius, eloquence, supplied, 
Liv'dlong, wrote much; laughed heartl^, &nd died. 

VOL. I, 9 
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The scripture was his jest book, whence be drew 
^011 mtai to gall the Christian and the Jew* 
An infidel in health, bnt what when sick i * 
Oh-^then a text would touch him at the qmek* 
View him at Paris, in his last career : 
Surrounding throngs the demi-god rerere | 
Exalted on his pedestal of pride, 
And fumM with frankincense on every side, 
He begs their flattery with his latest breath ; 
And smother'd in't at last, is prais'd to death t 

Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door^ 
Pillow and bobbins all her litde store ; 
Content, though mean $ and cheerful, if not gay ; 
Shuffling her threads about the livelong day» 
Justiearns a scanty pittance ; and at night 
Lies down secure, her heart and pocket light : 
She, for her humble sphere by nature fity 
Has little understanding, and no wit| 
Receives no praise ; but, though her lot be sucbf 
(Toilsome and indigent) she renders much ; 
Just knows, and knows no more, her Bible tnie^-i* 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew ; 
And in that charter reads, with sparkling eyeSy 
Her title to a treasure in the skies. 

Oh, happy peasant i Oh unhappy bard 1 
His the mere tinsel, ber*s the rich reward ; 
He pnus'd, perhaps, for ages yet to come i 
She never iMrd of half a mile from hone | 



>y Google 







d by Google 



>y Google 



T&VTH» 63 

He, lost in errors^ his vain heart prefers ; 
Shey safe in the simplicity of her's. 

Not oumy ynwtf rich, noble, or profound 
In science, win one inch of heavenly ground* 
Andy is it not a mortifying thought. 
The poor should gain it, and the rich should not ? 
No— the Tolupt'aries, who ne'er forget 
One pleasure lost, lose heaven without regret ; 
Regret would rouse them, and give birth to prayer ; 
Prayer would add faith, and faith would fix them there. 

Not that the Former of us all in this. 
Or aught he does, is governed by caprice ; 
The supposition is replete with sin. 
And bears the brand of blasphemy burnt in* 
Not so— the silver trumpet's heavenly call 
Sounds for the poor, but sounds alike for all : 
Kings are invited ; and, would kings obey. 
No slaves on earth more welcome were than they : 
But royalty, nobility, and state, 
Are such a dead preponderating weight. 
That endless bUss, (how strange soe'er it seem) 
In counterpoise, flies up and kicks the beam* 
*Ti8 open, a^ ye cannot enter— why ? 
Because ye will not, Conyers would reply— « 
And he says much that many may dispute 
And cavil at with ease, but none refute* 
Oh, bless'd effect of penury and want. 
The seed sown there, how vigourous is the plant I 
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No son like poTerty for growth diyine^ 
As leanest land supplies the richest winei. 
Earth gives |oo little, giving only hready 
To nourish pride, or turn the weakest head t 
To them the sounding jargon of the schools 
Seems what it is-^« cap and hells for fools : 
The light they walk by, kihdlad from above, 
Shows them the diortest way to life and love t 
They, strangers to die controversial field. 
Where deists, dways foilM, yet scorn to yield. 
And never checkM by what impedes the wise. 
Believe, rush forward, and possess the prize*. 

Envy, ye great, the dull unlettered small : 
Ye have much cause for envy — ^but not all. 
We boast some rich ones whom the gospel sways ;; 
And one who- wears a coronet, and prays ; 
Like gleanings of an olive tree, they show 
Here and there one upon the topmost fiough*^ 

How readily, upon the gospel plan, 
That question has its answer — What is man ^ 
Sinfal^and weak, in every sense a wretch ; 
An instrament, whose chords, upon the stretchy. 
And strain'd to the last screw that he can bearj^ 
Yield only discord in his Maker's ear. 
Once the blest residence of truth divine, 
Glorious as Solyma's interior shrine,. 
Where, in his own oracular abode, 
Dw^lt visibly the light-creating God.^ 
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But made long fboet like Babylon of okl» 
A den of misduefs nefer to be told : 
And.shci once miatress of the realms around^ 
Now scattered wide, and no where to be founds 
As soon shdl rise and re-oscend the throng 
By native power and energy her own» 
As nature, at her own peculiar cost» 
Restore to man the glories he has lost* 
Go— bid the winter cease to chiU the year ; 
Replace the wandering comet in his sphere ; 
Then boast (but wait for that unhop*d for hour) 
The self-restoring arm of human power. 
But what 18 man in his own proud esteem ? 
Hear him — ^himself the poet and the theme : 
A monarch, cloth'd with majesty and awe ; 
His mind his kingdom, and his wHl his law ; 
Grace in his mien, and glory in his eyes, 
Supreme on earth, and worthy of the skies. 
Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod. 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God t 

So sings he, charmMwith his own mind andfon% 
The song magnificent— the theme a worm ! 
Himself so much the source of his delight. 
His Maker has no beauty in his sight. 
See where he sits, contemplative and fix'd. 
Pleasure and wonder in his features mix'd ; 
His passions tam'd, and all at his controuly 
How perfect the composure of his soul ! 
i2 
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Complaoeney hat brea^'d a gende gtit 
O'er all lus thoughts^ and swelled his easy saff r 
His books well trimm'di and in Ac gayest styk^ 
Like legimeoted cozcombsy rank and file. 
Adorn his intellects as well as shelves, 
And teach him notions s^endid as thanselves t 
The Bible only stands neglected there— 
Though that of dl most worthy of hiscare^ 
And| like-an infant, troublesome awake^ 
Is left to sleep, for peace and quiet sake. 

What shall the man deserve of human kind^ 
Whose happy skill and industry, combin'd^ 
Shall prove (what argument could never yet)^ 
The Bible an imposture and a cheat I 
The praises of the libertine, profcss'd 
The worst of men, and curses of the best. 
Where (hould the living,, weeping o'er his woes ^ 
The dying,, trembling at the awful.close ;. 
Where the betray'd, forsaken, and oppressed. 
The thousands whom the world forbids to rest : 
Where should they find, (those comforts at an end 
The scripture yields.) or hope to find, a friend t . 
Sorrow might muse herself to madness then ; 
And, seeking exile from the sight of men. 
Bury herself in solitude profound. 
Grow frantic with her pangs, and hite the ground*. 
Thus often unbelief, grown sick of life. 
Flies to the tempting pool, or felon knife. 
The jury meet, the coroner is short. 
And boacy the verdict of the coutt*. 



>y Google 



Reverse the sentencey let tbie truth be )asowtfy> 

Such luaacy is ignorance alone* 

They knew not| what some bishops may not knovi^ 

That scripture is the only eure of woe* 

That fieM of promise, how it flings Abroad 

Its odour o'er theChristian'fe thorny road I 

The soul^ reposing on assured relief^ 

Feels herself happy amidst all' her grief^ 

Forgets her labour as she toils albng^ 

Weeps tears of joy, and bursts into a song; 

But the same word, that, like the. polish*d sharer 
Ploughs^up the roots of a beliewr's care. 
Kills, too, the flowery weeds^ where'er they grovfp 
That bind the sinner's Bacchanalian brow». 
that unwelcome voice, of heavenly love„ 
Sad messenger of mercy from above !. 
How does k grate upon his thankless ear,. 
Crippling his pleasures with the cramp of fear !! 
His will and judgment at continualstofe,. 
That civil war embitters all his life : 
In vain he points his powers against the skies^, 
la vain he closes or averts his eyes. 
Truth will interude->-8he bids him yet beware ;; 
And shakes the sceptic in the scomer's cbair.^ *^'j 

Though various foes against the. tnilh combine^ 
Pride, above all, opposes her design ; 
Pride, of a growth superior to the rest,. 
The subtlest serpen^ with the loftiest cresty. 
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Swelb at the tb^ttghCtndt kindling iatof«ge« 
Would hiss the cherub msrcf fiom theittge. 

And 18 the soul, indeed, so lost ?— <she cries | 
Fallen from her glory, and too weak to rise i 
Tofpid and dull, beneath a frozen zone. 
Has she no spark that may be deem'd her own i 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeserved— yet, surely, not for all ! 
Some beams of rectitude she yet displays. 
Some love of virtue, and some power to praise ; 
Can lift hersdf i^ve corporeal things, 
Andy soaring on her own unborrowed wings. 
Possess herself of all that's good or true. 
Assert the skies, and vindicate her due* 
Past indiscretion is a venial crime ; 
And, if the youth, unmeUowM yet by time. 
Bore on his branch, luxuriant then and rude. 
Fruits of a blighted size, austere md crude, 
Maturer years shall happier stores produce. 
And meliorate the virell concocted jiuce» 
Then, conscious of her meritorious zeal. 
To justice she may make her bold appeal ; 
And leave to mercy, with a tranquil mind. 
The worthless and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear, then, how mercy, slighted and defied. 
Retorts th* a&ont against the crown of pride« 

Perish the virtue, as it ought, abhorrM, 
And the fool with it, who insuka his Lord* 
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Th' atonefuent a Redeefxier^s bve has wrought 
Is not for you— the righteous need it not. 
Seest thou yon harlot» wooing all she meetSf 
The worn-out nuisance of the public streets ; 
Herself, from mom to night, from night to moroy 
Her own abhorrence, and as nutch your scorn ! 
The gracious shower, unlimited and free. 
Shall EaUl on her, when Heaven denies it thee* 
Of all that wisdom dictates, this the drift— » 
That man is dead m sin^and life agifu 

Is virtue,, then, unless of christian growtfr>. 
Mere fallacy, or foolishness, or both ? 
Ten thousand sages lost in endless woe^ 
For ignorance of what they couH not know f 
That speech betrays at once a bigot's tongue- 
Charge not a God wfth such outrageous wrong f 
Thily, not I — the partial Gght men have. 
My creed persuades me, well employed, may saw ;^ 
While he that scorns the noon-day beam, perverse^ 
Shall find the blessing, unimprovM, a curse. 
Let heathen worthies, whose exalted mind 
Left sensuality and dross behind. 
Possess, for nje, their undisputed lot,^ 
And take, unenvied, ther reward they sought. 
But still, in virtue of a Saviour's plea. 
Not blind by choice, but destin'd not to see. 
Their Fortitude and wisdom were a flame 
Celesti^^hough they knew not whence it came^ 
Deriv'd from the same source of light and grace 
That guides the christiaa in hit swifter raoe* 
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Their judge «m cootdence, and her ruk didr hw i 

That rule, pursued with refe ren ce and with awe^ 

Led them* however fidtering, faint and slow. 

From what they knew to what they wish'd to koow* 

But let not him, that shares a hrighter day, 

Traduce the splendour of a noon4ide ray. 

Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 

And deem his base stupidity no crime ; 

The wretch, who slights the bounty of the skies, 

And sinks, while favoured with the means to zisc^ 

Shall find them rated at their full amount. 

The good he scom*d all carried to account. 

Marshalling all hia terrors as he came ; 
Thunder, and earthquake, and derouring flame $ 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law-* 
Life for obedience— death for every flaw* 
When the great Sovereign would his will expresSf 
He gives a perfect rule ; what can he less i 
And guards it with a sanction as severe 
As vengeance can inflict, or sinners fear : 
Else his own glorious rights he would disclaim^ 
And man might safely trifle with his' name. 
He bids him glow with unremiuing love 
To all on earth, and to himself above ; 
Condemns th' injurious deed, the slanderous tonguet 
The thought that meditates a brother'a wrong ; 
Brings not alone the more conspicuous part— 
His conduct — ^to the test, but tries his heart. 

Hark ! universal nature shook and groaned, 
'Twas the last tnanpet^-see the Judge enthionM t 



>y Google 



House in your courage at your utmost need ; 
Now summon every virtue— stand, and plead* 
What ! silent f Is your boasting^ heard no more } 
That self-renouncing wisdom, learned before. 
Had shed inunortal glories on your brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchase now* 

All joy to the believer 1 He can speak—- 
Trembling, yet happy $ confident, yet oieek* 

Since the dear hour that brought me to thy footf 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trusted in an arm but thine, 
Nor hop^d, but in thy righteousness divine : 
My prayers and alms, imperfect and defil'd. 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child ; ' 

Howe'er performed, it was their brightest partf 
That they proceeded from a grateful heart : 
Cleans'd in thine own all*purifying blood. 
Forgive their evil, and accept their good* 
I cast them at thy feet — my only plea 
Is what it was— Hlependence upon thee : 
While struggling in the vale of tears bek>w,. 
That never M'd, nor dull it fail me now* 

Angelic gratulations rend the skies : -% 

Pride falls unpitied, never more to rise ; L 

Hunaility is crown'd ; and faith receives the prize. 3 
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Tantanef tarn paAens, nuUo xaiatmne folR 
Dona tines ? Virg. 



H Y weeps the muse for England ? What appears 
In England's case to nK>ve the muse to tears I 
From side to side of her delightfol isle 
Is she not cloth 'd wkh a perpetual smUe ? 
Can nature add a charm, or art confer 
A new-found luxury, not seen in her ? 
Where under hearen, is pleasure more pursued i 
Or where does cold reflection less intrude ? 
Her fields a rich expanse of wavy com, 
Pour'd out from plenty's overflowing horn ; 
Ambrosial gardens, in which art supplies 
The fervour and the force of Indian skies ; 
Her peaceful shores, where busy commerce waits 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates 5 
Whom fiery suns, that scorch the russet spice 
Of eastern groves, and oceans floored with ice. 
Forbid, in vain, to push his daring way 
To darker climet, or climes of brighter day ; 
Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll, 
From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 
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The chariots, bounding on her wheeI*worn streets i 
Her vaults below, where every vintage meets ; 
Her theatres, her revels, and her sports ; 
The scenes to which not youth alone resorts. 
But age, in spite of weakness and of pain. 
Still haunts, in hope to dream of youth again ; 
AQ speak her happy, let the muse look round 
From east to west, no sorrow can be found ; 
Or only what, in cottages con&i'd, 
Sighs unregarded to the passing wind. 
Then wherefore weep fiar England ? What appears 
In England's case to move the muse to tears I 

The prophet wept for Israel ; wish'd his eyes 
Were fountains fed with infinite supplies : 
For Israel dealt in robbery and wrong ; 
There were the scorner's and the slanderer's tongue | 
Oaths, us'd as playthings or convenient tools, 
As interest bias'd knaves, or fashion fools ; 
Adultery, neighing at his neighbour's door ; 
Oppression, labouring hard to grind the poor ; 
The partial balance, and deceitful weight ; 
The treacherous smile, a mask for secret hate ; 
Hypocrisy, formality in prayer. 
And the dull service of the lip, were there. 
Her women, insolent and self-caress'd. 
By vanity's unwearied finger dressM, 
Forgot the blush that virgin fears impart 
To modest cheeks, and borrow'd one from art | 
Were just such trifles, without worth or usfif 
As silly pride and idleness produce \ 
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Curl'df scented, furbelow'd, and flouncM around^ 
With feet too delicate to touch the ground. 
They stretchM the nedc, and rolPd the wanton eyef 
And sigh'd for every foci that fluttered by. 

He saw his peopk daves-to every lust. 
Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjust .; 
He heard the wheels of an avenging God 
Groan heavily along the distant road ; 
Saw Babylon set wide her two-leav*d brass 
To let t|ie military deluge pass 1 
Jerusalem. a prey, her glory sofl'd. 
Her princes captive, and her treasure spoiled } 
Wept till all Israel heard his bitter cry ; * 
Stamp'd with his foot ; and smote upon his thighs 
But wept, and stamp'd, and smote his thigh in vain— ^ 
Pleasure is deaf when told of future pain^ 
And sounds prophetic are too rough to suit 
Ears long accustom'd to the pleading lute— 
They scomM his inspiration and his theme : 
Pronounc'd him frantic, and his fears a dream | 
With 5elf-indulgence,vwng*d the fleeting hours. 
Till the foe found them, ,iind do^n feU the towers. 

Long time Assyria bound them in her chain ; 
Till penitence had purgM the public stain, 
And Cyrus, with relenting pity mov'd, 
Return'd them happy to the land they lov'd : 
There, proof against prosperity, awhile 
They stood the test of her ensnarinjr smile; 
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And luid' the grace, in scenes of peace, to show 
•iPhe virtue they had learnM in scenes of woe. 
But man is frail, and can but ill sustain* 
A long immunity from grief and pain f 
And, after all- the joys that plenty leads. 
With tip-toe step vice silently succeeds.' 

When he that rul'd them with a shepherd's rod,- 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 
Came, not expected in that humble guise,* 
To sift and search them with unerring eyes. 
He found, concealed beneath a fair outside. 
The filth of rottenness and worm of pride ;> 
Their piety a system c^ deceit,^ 
Scripture employed to sanctify the cheat ; 
The pbarisee the dupe of his own art, 
Self-^doliz'd,, and yet a knave at heart T 

When Diulons are to parish in their sibs^^ 
^Tis in the church the leprosy begins. 
The priest, whose office is, with zeal sincere. 
To watch the fountain and preserve it dear. 
Carelessly nods and sleeps upon the brink. 
While others poison what the flock must drink ; 
Or, waking at the caH of lust alone, 
Inftises lies and errors of his own. 
His unsuspecting sheep believe it pure; 
And, tainted by the very means of cure. 
Catch from each other a contagious 8pot^< 
The foul forerunner of a general rot. 
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Then truth u hwh'd, thtt heresy may preach i 
And all is trash that reason cannot teach : 
Then Go<Ps own tmage, on the soul impress 'd^ 
Becomes a mockery and a standing jest ; 
And faith, the root whence only can arise 
The graces of a life that wins the skies. 
Loses at once all value and esteem, 
Pronounc'd by grey beards— a pernicious dream : 
Then ceremony leads her bigots forth. 
Prepared to 6ght for shadows of no worth ; 
While truths, on which eternal things dependt 
Find not^or hardly find, a single friend : 
As soldiers watch the signal of command. 
They learn to bow, to kned»to sit, to stand ) 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form, and gesture, and grknaoe. 

Such, when the teacher of his church was there| 
People and priest the sons of Israel were | 
Stiff in the letter, lax in the design 
And import, of their oracles divine ; 
Their learning legendary, false, absurd. 
And yet exalted above God's own word ; 
They drew a curse from an intended good. 
Puff 'd up with gifts they never understood. 
He judg*d them with as terrible a frown, 
As if not love, but wrath, had brought him down : 
Yet he was gentle as soft sununer airs ; 
Had grace for others' sins, but none for their's^ 
Through all he spoke a noble plainness raxv—^ 
Rhetoric is artifice, the work of man | 
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And tri^LS and turns, that fgpcy may device. 
Are far too mean for Jiim ths^ rules tbe skies* 
Th' astonish'd vul^ trembled while he tore 
The mask from facea never seen before : 
He stripped th' impostors in the noQO-day sun ; 
Shew'd that diey foUow'd all they seem'd to shun ; 
Their prayers made public, their excesses kept 
As private ^s the chambers where they slept ; 
The temple and its hdy rites pro&n'd 
By mummeries he that dwelt in it disdain'd f 
Uplifted hands, that at convenient times 
Could act extortion and the worst of crimeS} 
Wash'd with a neatness scrupulously nice. 
And free from every taint but that of vice. 
Judgment, however tardy, mends her pace 
When obstinacy once has conquer'd grace. 
They saw distemper heal'd, and life restor'd^ 
In answer to the fiat of his word ; 
Confessed the wonder, and, with daring tongue» 
Blasphem'd th* authority from which it sprung. 
They knew, by sure prognostics seen on high. 
The future tone and temper of the sky 5 
But, grave dissemblers 1 could not understand. 
That sin, let loose, speaks punishment at hand* 

Ask now of history's authentic page. 
And call up evidence from every age 5 
Display with busy and laborious hand 
The blessings of the most indebted land : 
What nation will you find, whose annals prove 
So rich an interest in Almighty love i 
g2 
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Where dtrell they noW| where dwelt in ancient dafi 
A people planted, watered, blest, as they ? 
Let Egypt's plagues and Canaan's woes prodaim 
The favours pour'd upon the Jewish name — 
Their freedom, purchased for them at the cost 
Of all their hard oppressors valued most | 
Their title to a country not their own 
Made sure by prodigies till then unknown ; 
For them, the states they left, made waste and void ; 
For them, the states to which they went, destroy'd ; 
A cloud to measure out their march by day, 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way; 
That moving signal summoning, when be^. 
Their host to move ; and when it stay'd, to rest* 
For them the rocks dissolv'd into a flood. 
The dews condens'd into angelic food ; 
Their very garments sacred-— old, yet new. 
And time forbid to touch them as he flew ; 
Streams, swell'd above the bank, enjoin'd to stand. 
While they pass'd through to their appointed land j 
Their leader arm'd with meekness, zeal and love. 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above ; 
Themselves secured beneath th' Almighty wing j 
Their God their captain,* -lawgiver, and king ; 
Crown'd with a thousand victories, and at last 
Lords of the conquer'd soil, there rooted fast. 
In peace possessing what they won by war. 
Their name far publish'd, and rever'd as far ; 
"Where will you find a race like theirs, endow'd 
With aU that men e'er wish'd, or Heaven bestow'd i 
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Tbsyt and they ooly^ amongst all manlundf 
Received the transcript of th* Eternal Mind ; 
Were trusted with his own engraren law^i 
And constituted guardians of his cause i 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the priestly calif 
And theirs, by birth, the Sariour of us alL 
In T^n the nations, that had seen them rise 
With fierce and envious, yet admiring eyes. 
Had sought to crush them, guarded as they were 
By power dirine, and skill that coidd not err. 
Had they maintained allegiance firm and sure» 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure, 
"^en the proud eagles pf all-conqu«ring Rome 
Had found one city not to be overcome $ 
And the twelve standards of the tribes unfurl'd 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
But grace, abused, brings forth the foulest deedsy 
As richest soil the most luxuriant weeds.. 
Cur'd of the golden calves, their fathers' sin, 
They set up self, that idol god within ; 
View'd a Deliverer with disdain and hate. 
Who left them still a tributary state 5 
Seiz'd fast his hand, held out to set them free 
From a worse yoke, and nail'd it to the tree : 
There was the consummation and the crown, 
The flower of Israel's infamy full blown : 
Thence date their sad declension and their hll ; 
Their woes, not yet repealed — ^thence date them all J 

Thus fell the best instructed in her day. 
And the most favottr'd land, look where we may* 
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Philosopliyf iaiotif on Gracmejet 

Had poiur'd the daft and dear'd the Romao ikieii 

In other dimM, perhi^> cr^ve artf 

With power surpaMiPg thpirt, perfona'd her parti 

Might give more life to marble, or might fill 

The glowing tablets with a juster skill. 

Might shine ia hklk, and grace idk themet 

With all th' embroidery of poetic dreams : 

'Twas theirs aiooe to dive into the plan. 

That truth and mercy had rereal'd to sum | 

And, while the world beside, that |4aa unknowiif 

Deified useless wood or sensdeas stone. 

They brea^*d in faadi their well^iirected prayer^ 

And the true God— the God of truth — ^was theinii 

Their glory faded, and ^heir race dispersed ; 
The last of nations now, though once the first ; 
They warn and teach the proudest, would they learpy 
Keep wisdom, or meet vengeance in your turn : 
If we escaped not, if Heaven spar'd not us, 
PeelM, scattered, and exterminated, thus ; 
If vice received her retribution due 
When we were visited, what hope for you ? 
When God arises, with an awful frown. 
To punish lust, or pluck presumption down ; 
When gifts perverted, or not duly priz'd. 
Pleasure o'ervahied, and his grace despis'd, 
Provoke the vengeance of his lighteous hand 
To pour down wrath upon a thankless land ; 
He will be found impartially severe ; 
Too jpst to wink, or speak the guilty dear* 
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Oh) Israeli of aH nations most undone I 
Thy diadem displaced, thy sceptre gone ; 
Thy templey once thy glory^ fallen and ras'dy 
And thoti a worshipper e'en where thou mayest ; 
Thy services, once holy, without spot. 
Mere shadows now, their ancient pomp forgot ; 
Thy Levites, once a consecrated host. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage lost. 
And thou thys^ o'er every country sown. 
With none on earth that thou canst «dl thint own ^ 
Cry aloud, thou that sittest in the dust. 
Cry to the proud, the crud, and unjust $ 
Knock at the gates of nations, rouse their fears ; 1 
Say wrath is coming, and the storm appears ; f 

But raise the shrflleot cry in British ears. •* 

What ails thee, restless as the waves that roar. 
And fling their foam against thy chalky shore i 
Mistress, at least while Providence shs^ please, 
And trident-hearing queen of the wide seas- 
Why, having kept good faith, and often shown 
Friendship and truth to others, find'st thoyi none i 
Thou that hast set the persecuted free^ 
None interposes now to succour thee. 
Countries indebted to thy power, that shine 
With light deriv'd from thee, would smother thine ( 
Thy very children watch for thy disgrace*— 
A lawless brood ! and curse thee to thy bee* 
Thy rulerftload thy credit, y5ear by year. 
With sums Peruvian miites «9uldinever dear ; 
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As if, like arches bnih with skilful hand^ 

The more 'twere pr^s^d the firmer it would stand! 



The cry in all thy ships is still the i 
Speed us away to battle and to £une. 
Thy mariners explore the wild expanse. 
Impatient to descry the flags of France : 
But, though they fight as thine have ever foaghv 
Return, asham'd, without the wreaths they sought' 
Thy senate is a- scene of civil jar» 
Chaos of contrarieties sit war > 
Where sharp and solid, phlegmatic and light;> 
Discordant atoms meet, ferment, 2»d fight p 
Where obstinacy takes his sturdy stand, 
To disconcert what policy has planned ;• 
Where policy is baaiedaO night long 
In setting right' wfiatTaction Itas set' wrong y 
Where flails of oratory thresh the floor. 
That yields themtrhaff and dust, and nothmg more; 
Thy rack'd inhabitant! rtpine,. complain', 
Tax'd till the brow of labour sweats in vain ; 
War lays a burthen on the reeling state. 
And peace does nothing to relieve the weight ;• 
Successive loads succeeding broils' impose, 
And sighing millions prophesy^ the close. 

Is adverse providence, when ponder'd well*- 
So dimly writ, or difficult to spell. 
Thou canst not read, with readiness and ease^f 
Vpovidenoe adverse in events like these ^ 
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Kqow, then, that heaTenly.wifdomi on this b^ 
Creates, givesjbirthito, guides, ^oasamnuktes, all^ 
That, while laborious and quick-thoughted num 
Snuffs up the praise of what he seems to pbuj 
He first conceives, then perfects his design> 
As a mere instrument in hands divine. 
31ind to t^e working of that se^i^t power 
That balances the wipgs of every' houir. 
The busy trifler dreapis.hims^lf alone, 
Prames many a purpose, and God works hisoWn* 
States thrive or wither, as moons wax and w^ine, 
JEven as^his will and his decrees ordain. 
While honour, virtue, piety, bear sway, 
Theyfloupshj and, jjas these decline, decay^ 
In just resentment of his injured bws. 
He pours contempt on them, and on their pause ; 
;Strikes t)»e,rough thread of error right athwart 
The web of every scheme they have at heart 5 
Bids rottenness invade and bring to dust 
The pillars of support, in which they trust, 
Aqd do his errand of disgrace and shame 
On the chief strength and glory of the frame. 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought | 
None bars him out from his most secret thought : 
Darkness itself before his eye is h'ght, 
And hdPs dose mischief nake.d in his d^t. 

Stand Qow, and judge thyself. — ^Hast thou incurred 
His anger, who can waste thee with a word, 
Who poises and proportions sea and land, 
Weij^m^ them in the boUow of his haadf 



>y Google 



And in whose aw&l sight all nttioBS seett 
As grasshoppers, as dust, a drop, a dream ? 
Hast thou (a sacrilege his soul abhors) 
ClaimM all the glory of thy prosperous wars i 
Proud of thy fleets and mnies, strfen the gett^ 
Of his just praise, to UtTish it on them i 
Hast thou not learn* d what thou art often told, 
A truth still sacred, and believM of oM, 
That no success attends on spears and swords 
Unblest, and that the battle is the LonPs ? 
That courage is his creature, and dismay 
The post that, at his bidding, speeds away. 
Ghastly in feature, and his stammering tongue 
"With doleful humour and sad presage hung. 
To quell the valour of the stoutest heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part ? 
That he bids thousands fly when none pursue. 
Saves as he will, by many or by few. 
And claims forever, as his royal right, 
Th' event and sure decision of the fight ? 

Hast thou, though suckled at fair freedom's breast, 
Exported slavery to the conquered east, 
PuU'd down the tyrants India serv'd with dread. 
And rais'd thyself, a greater, in their stead ? 
Gone thither arm'd and hungry, retum'd fvXip 
Fed from the richest veins of the Mogul, 
A de^ot big with power obtainM by wealth. 
And that obtained by rapine and. by stealth i 
With Asiatic vices stored thy mind. 
But left their vutues and thine own behind i 
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Andy having tnick'd thy sOul, brought home the fee. 
To tempt the poor to sell himself to thee ? 

Hast thou by statute shovM from its design 
The Saviour's feast> his own bkst bread and wine. 
And made the symbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a pick4ock to a place. 
That infidels may prove their title good. 
By an oath dipp'd in sacramental blood i 
A blot that will be still a blot, in spite 
Of all that grave apologists may write ; 
And, though a bishop toil to cleanse the stain. 
He wipes and scours the silver cup in vain. 
And hast thou sworn, on every sHght pretence. 
Till perjuries are common as bad pence. 
While thousands, careless of the damning sin. 
Kiss the booked outside, who ne^er look within ? 

Hast thou, when Heaven has doth'd thee with dis* 
grace, 
And» long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou hast known eclipses, and endur'd 
Dimness and anguish, all thy beams obscur'd. 
When sin^has shed dishonour en thy brow ; 
And never of a sabler hue than now) 
Hast thou, with heart perverse and conscience seared. 
Despising all rebuke, still persever'd. 
And, having chosen evil, scorn'd the voice 
That cried, Repent ! — and gloried in thy choice ? 
Thy fastings, when calamity at last 
Suggest* th' expedient of a yearly fast, 
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Wbat meant they i Canst thou dream there is a pP9r^ 

Jn lighter diet, at a later hour^ 

To charm to sleep the threatening of the skies^ 

And hide past folly from all-seeing eyes i 

The fast that wins deliverance^ and suspend^ 

The stroke that a yindictive God intends^ 

Is to renounce hypocrisy ; to draw 

Thy life upon the pattern of the law ; 

To war with pleasure, idoliz'd before ; 

To vanquish lust, and wear its yoke no more^ 

All fasting else, whatever be the pretence^ 

Js wooing mercy by renewed offence. 

Hast thou within thee sin, that in old time 
Brought fire from heaven, the sex^abusing crime^ 
Whose horrid perpetration stamps disgrace. 
Baboons are free from, upon human race ? 
Think on the fruitful and well-water*d spot 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
Where Paradise secm'd still vouchsaf'd on earthy 
Burning and scorch'd into perpetual dearth. 
Or, in his words who damn'd the base desire;^ 
Suffering the ycngeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature, injur*d, scandidizM, defil'd, 
Unveil'd her blushing cheek, looked on, and smil'd j 
Beheld, with joy, thte lovely seene defaced. 
And praised the wrath that laid her beauties waste* 

Far be the thou^t from any Terse «f mine^ 
^n4 ^ther stitt the fonn'4 and fix'-d desijuy 
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^o thrust the charge of deeds that I defeat 
Against an innocent^ unconscious hreast : 
The man that dalres tr^uce, because he can 
With safety to himself, is not a utan s 
An individual is a sacred marh. 
Not to be pierc'd in pky, or in thei dark j 
But public censure speaks a public foe. 
Unless a zeal foririrtue guide the Uow^ 

The priestly brothezhood, devout, sincere^ 
^rom mean self-interest and ambition clear. 
Their hope in heaven, servility their soom. 
Prompt to persuade, expostu ^e, and wani, 
Their wisdom pUre^ and given them from above, 
Tbeie usefubess ensur'd by zeal and love, 
As meek aa the man Moses, and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa's presence Paul, 
Should fly the world's contaminating touch. 
Holy and unpolluted :-^-are thine such i 
Except a few with £U's spirit blest, 
Hophni and Phinehas may describe the rest. 

Where shall ateadierlook, in days like these, 
for ears and heartp that he can hope to please ? 
Look to tlK poor— ^he simple and the plain 
Will hear, perhaps, thy salutary strain : 
Humility is gentle, apt to le^n, 
Speak but the word, will listen and return. 
Alas, not so ! the poorer of the flock 
Are proud, and set their faces as a rock f 
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Denied that earthly opulence they choose, 

God*s better gift they scoflF at and refuse. 

The rich, the produce of a nobler stem. 

Arc more intelligent, at least — try them. 

Oh, vain inquiry ! they, without remorse. 

Are altogether gone a derious course ; 

Where beckoning pleasure leads them, wildly stray 5 

Have burst the bands, and cast the yoke away. 

Now, borne upon the wings of truth sublime. 
Review thy dim original and prime. 
This island, spot of unreclaimed, rude earth. 
The cradle, that received thee at thy birth. 
Was rock'dby many a rough Norwegian blast. 
And Danish bowlings scar'd thee as they passed | 
For thou wast born amid the din of arms. 
And suck'd abreast that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou wast a groveUing, puling chit. 
Thy bones not fashion'd, and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught thy stubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a Caesar could not bend thee now : 
His victory was that of orient light, 
When the sun's shafts disperse the gloom of night. 
Thy language, at this distant moment, shows 
How much the country to the conqueror owes r 
Expressive, energetic, and refin'd. 
It sparkles with the gems he left behind : 
He brought thy land a blessing when he came ; 
He found thee savage, and he left thee tame : 
Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hide. 
And grace thy figure with a soldier's pride j 
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He sow'd the seeds of ord?r where he weiit». 
ImpfCtt'd thee far beyond has own intent» 
And, while he nil'd thee by the sword alone^ 
Made thee at last a. warrior like his owxu 
Religbn, if in heavenly truths attir*<^ 
Needs only to be seen to be adnair'd $ 
But thinei as darkaa witcheries, of the nighty 
Was form'd to harden hearts and shock the sight*. 
Thy druids struck the welUiung harps they bom 
With fingers deeply dy'd in knman.gore ; 
Andy while the victim slowfy bled to death. 
Upon the rolling chords rujog out his dying breath* 

Who brought the lamp, that with awakening beamt 
DispelPd thy gloom, and broke away thy dreams^ 
Tradition, n«w decrepit and worn out. 
Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt i 
But still Hght reached thee ; and those gods of thine» 
Woden and Thor, each tottering in his shrine, 
FeU, lm>ken and de&c'd^ at their own door. 
As Dagon in Philistia long before.. 
But Rome, vrith sorceriea and niagie wand. 
Soon raised a cfeud that darkened every land | 
And thine was smdther'd in the stench and fog 
Of Tyber^s marshes smd the papal bog. . 
Then prtetts, with buUs and briefs, and shaven crovrniji 
And griping fists, and unrelenting frowns. 
Legates and delegates, with powers from heQ, 
Though heavenly in pretension, fleec'd thee well ^ 
u2 
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And to tkis houri to keep it fresh in rnindy 
Some twigs of that old scourge are left behind.^ 
Thy soldiery, the pope's well maoagM pack^ 
Were train'd beneath his lash, and knew the smackt 
And when he laid them on the scent of bloodt 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood. 
Lavish of life, to win an empty tomb» 
Thait proved a mint of wealth, a mine, to Rome^ 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly skies^ 
His wortless absolution all the prize ! 
Thou wast the veriest slave, in days of yore, 
That ever dragged a chain, or tugg'd an oar* 
Thy monarchs, arbitrary, fierce, unjusty 
Themselves the slaves of bigotry or lust, 
Disfiain'd thy counsels ; only in distress 
Found thee a goodly sponge for power to pre^s* 
Thy chiefs^ the k>rds of nmny a petty fee, 
.Provok'd and harassM, in return plagu'd thee ; 
Call'd thee away from peaceable employ. 
Domestic happiness and rural joy. 
To waste thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In causeless feuds and bickerings of their own* 
Thy parliaments ador'd, on bended knees. 
The sovereignty they were convened to please j 
Whate'er was ask'd, too timid to resist, 
Complied with, and were graciously dismiss'd ; 
And, if some Spartan soul a doubt express'd. 
And, blnshing at the tameness of the rest. 



# Which may he fsand at Doctcr^s Commoos. 
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Dar*d to suppose tlie subject had a chcMccy 

He was a traitor by the general voice^ 

Oh, skve ! wkh powers thoa didst not dare etert. 

Verse cannot stoop so low as thy desert 5 

It shakes the sides of splenetic disdain. 

Thou self-entitled rukr of the main. 

To trace theq to the date when yon fair sea. 

That dips thy shores, had no such charms for thee ; 

When other nations flew from coast to coast. 

And thouhadst neither fleet nor flag to boast. 

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the dust ; . 
Blush, if thou canst ; not petrified, thou must ; 
Act but an honest and a faithful part ; 
Compaq what then thou wast with what thou art ; 
And, God's disposing providence confess'd. 
Obduracy itself must yield the rest.— 
Then thou art bound to serve him, and to prove, 
Hour after hour, thy gratitude and love. ^ 

Has he not hid thee, and thy favoured land. 
For ages safe beneath his sheltering hand, ^ 

Oiven thee his blessing on the clearest proof. 
Bid nations leagued against thee stand aloof. 
And diargM hostility and hate to roar 
Where else they would, but not upon thy shore ? 
His power secur'd thee when presumptuous Spain 
Baptized her fleet inTincible in vain. 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and resigned 
To every pang that racks an anxious mind, 
AskM of the waves that broke upon his coast, 
What tidings ? and the surge replied— All lost ! , 
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And wbeo ihfi^ Sta9it» lemng oo the Scol^ 

Then too much feav'dy ao4 now too nuich forgot^ 

fkp^d to the ytry centre of the n^im* 

And hop'd to seize hi$ abdiotted hehut 

Twas hut to prove hpw ^uicUy^. with a fix>wo^ 

He that had raised thee, co4d h»ve pluck'd thee dow^k 

Peculiar i» the grace hy thee posseM'd* 

Thy foefr implacabley thy land at vest ; 

Thy thunders traiiel over earth u4k sea%, 

And all at home b plea^re,. wea];th>, and easev 

^is thusy extending his tempestuous anUf 

Thy Maker fflls the nations with thvmr 

While his own heaven surreys the trouWedi saeMy 

And feels no change, unshaken md serene* 

Freedom, in other lands scarce known to shine^ 

Pours out a flood o( splendour upon thine } 

Thou hast as bright an interest in her ray t 

As eter Roman had in Rome's hest days. 

True freedom ia where no restraint is known 

That scripture, justice and good sense disown^ 

Where only vice and injury are tied, 

Andi^ from shore to shore is free beside* 

Such freedom is«— and WindscMr's hoary towers 

Stood trembfing at the boldness of thy powersg^ 

That won a nymph on that immortal plain. 

Like her the febled Phcebus vroo^d in vain i 

He found the laurel only — happier you, 

Th' unfiiding laurel and the virgin too !* 

* Alluding to the grant of Magna Charta, which was ea» 
toried from King Joha by the Baroni^ at RonnymedCi ntar 
Wiftdtor* 
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Now think, if pleasure have a thought to spare ; 
If God himself be not beneath her care ! 
If business, constant as the wheeb of time. 
Can pause an hour to read a serious rhyme $ 
If the new mail thy merchants now receive. 
Or expectation of the next, give leave ; 
Oh think, if chargeable with deep arrears 
For -such indulgence gilding all thy years. 
How much, though long neglected, shining yet. 
The beams of heavenly truth have swell'd the debt I 
When persecuting iseal made royal sport 
With tortur'd innocence in Mary's court, 
And Bonner, blithe as shepherd at sH wake, 
Enjoy'd the show, and danc'd about the stake | 
The sacred book, it^ value understood. 
Received the seal of martyrdom in blood. 
Those holy men, so full of truth and grace. 
Seem, to reflection, of a different race ; 
Meek, modest, venerable, wise, sincere. 
In such a cause they could not dare to fear ; 
They <iould not purchase earth with such a prize. 
Or spare a life too short to reach the skies. 
From them to thee conveyM along the tide. 
Their streaming hearts pour'd freely when they died ; 
Those truths, which neither use nor years impair. 
Invite thee, woo thee, to the blfcs they share. 
What dotage will not vanity m^ntain ? 
What web too weak to catch a modem brain ? 
The moles and bats in full assembly find, 
On special search^ the keen ey'd eagle blind. 
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And did thty dreamy amd ait thou wiser oow f 

Prove it-j-if better, I gubcnk and bow. 

Wisdom and goodness are twin«bom^ one hear( 

Must hold both sisters* Derer seen apart* 

So then — as darkness overspread the deepf^ 

Ere nature rose from her eternal sleep* 

And this delightful earth* and that fair sky* 

LeapM out of nothing* caH'd by the Most High f 

By such a change thy darkness is made light* 

Thy chaos order* and thy weakoeSti might ; 

And HB* whose power mere nullity obeys* 

Who found thee nothings form'd thee for his praisew 

To praise him is to serve him* and fulfil, 

l)oin^ and suffering* his unquestioned will > 

Tis to believe what men inspired of old, 

Faithful* and faithfully inform'd* imfold ; 

Candid and just, with no false aim in view. 

To take for truth what cannot but be true } 

To learn in Cod's own school the Christian part^ 

And bind the task assigned thee to thine heart : 

Happy the man there seeking and there found,^ 

Happy the nation where such mqn abound ! 

• How shall a verse intpresg thee I by what nasir 
Shall I a^ure thee not to court thy shame ? 
By theirs, whose bright example, unimpeachM, 
Directs thee to that eminence they reached—' 
Heroes and worthies of days past, thy sires ? 
Or his* who touched their hearts with hallow'd fires f 
Their names, alas f in vain reproach an age* 
Whoa all^ the vanities they scomM* engage 5 
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And \aSf tbat^seraplis treahlt at, ii htmg 
Pisgracefiilly on every trifler's to^gi^et 
Or serves tlie chai)apion in forensic war 
To flourish dnd parade with at the ban 
Pleasure herself, petliapSy suggests a pka^ 
If interest hiove tliee, to persuade t^en thee. 
By every charm that smiles upon her face, 
By joys possc^s'd and joys still held in chalw^ 
If dear society be worth a thought. 
And if the fea$t of freedom cloy thee not, 
]^eflect that these, and aH that seems thine own, 
Held by the tenure of his w2l alone, 
Like angels in the service of their LcJrd, 
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word ; 
That gratitude and temperance in our use 
Of what he gives, unsparing and profuse. 
Secure the favour, and enhance the joy, 
'jl'hat thajokle^s waste and wild abuse destroy, 

Btit, above ^, reflect— how cheap soe'er 
Those right?, that millions envy thee, appear. 
And, though readv'd to risk them, and swim down 
The tide of pleasure, heedless of hi^ frown— r 
That blessings trvAy sacred, and when given 
Mark*d with the signature and stamp of Hea^n, 
The word of prophecy, those truths divine, 
Which make that heaven, if thou desire it, thincv 
(Awful dtemative ! believ'd, bdov'd. 
Thy glory ; and thy shame, if unimproved) 
Ajre never long vouchsaf 'd, if push'd aside 
With cold disgust, or philosophic pride ; 
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And that, judicially withdnwn» disgracer 
Error, and darknesSf occupy thdr place, 

A world 18 up in arms, and thou, a spot 
Not quickly found if negligently sought. 
Thy soul as ample as thy bounds are small, 
Endur'stthe brunt, and dar'st defy them aU : 
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprise 
A bolder still, a contest with the skies i 
Remember, if He guard thee and secure, 
Whoe V assails thee, thy success is sure ; 
But if he leave thee, though the skill and power 
Of nations, sworn to spoil thee and devour. 
Were all collected in thy single arm, 
f And thou could'st laugh away the fear of harm. 
That strength would fail, oppos'd against the push 
And fe^le onset of a pigmy rush* 

Say not (and, if the thought of such defence 
Should spring within thy bosom, drive it thence) 
What nation amongst all my foes is free 
From cf imes as base as any charged on me ? 
Their measure fill'd, they, too, shall pay the debt 
Which God, though long forbom, will not fo rget 
But know that wrath divine, when most severe. 
Makes justice still the guide of his career. 
And will not punish, in one mingled crowd. 
Them without light, and thee without a cloud. 

Muse, hang this harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murmuring with the solemn truths I teach j 
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And, whilcy at intervals^ a cold blast sbgs 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the strings. 
My soul shall sigh in secret, and lament 
A nation scourg'd, yet tardy to repent. 
I knoW the warning song is sung in vain ; 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the strain : 
But, if a sweeter voice, and one design'd 
A blessing to my country and mankind, 
Reclaim the wandering thousands, and bring home 
A flock, so scattered, and so wont to roam. 
Then place it once again between my knees ; 
The sound of tru^ will then be sure to please : 
And truth alone, where'er my life be cast, -% 

In scenes of plenty or the pining waste, >. 

Shall be my chosen theme, my glory to the last. 3 
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m ■ ! dojceas tier et sacra ostta pandas. 

ViRG. -j;^. 9« 

jflLS K what 18 human Kfe— the sage r^Ke«^ 

With disappointment lowering in his eyes, 

A painful passage o'er a restless flood, 

A vain pursuit of fugitive false good, 

A spene of fancied bliss and heart-felt care. 

Closing, |it last, in darkness and despair. 

The poor, imir'd \o 4mdgery and distress. 

Act without aim, think little, and feel less. 

And no where, but in feign'd Arcadian scenes. 

Taste happiness, or know what pleasure means. 

Riches are pass'd away from hand to hand. 

As fortune, vice, or folly, may command. 

As in a dance the pair that take the lead 

Turn downward, and the lowest pair succeed^ 

So shifting and so various is the plan 

By which Heaven rules the mix'd affairs of man « 

Vicissitude wheels round the motley crowd, 

ITie rich grow poor, the poor become purse-proud ; 

Business is labour, and, man's ^akness such, 

Pleasure is labour too, and tires as much. 

The very sense of it foregoes its use. 

By repetition pall'd, by age obtuse. 
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"^outh lost in dissipation, we deplore, 
Through life'tf sad remnant, what no sighs restore J 
Gur years, a fruitless race without a prize, 
Too many, yet too few to make us wise. 

Dangling his cane ahout, and taking snuff, 
Lothario cries, What philosophic stuff—* 
Oh, querulous and weak !• — ^whose useless hraia 
O^ce thought of nothing, and now thinks in vaiu ; 
Whose eye, reverted, weeps o'er all the past, 
Whose prospect shews thee a disheartening waste > 
Would age in thee resign his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate that frame again, 
Renew 'd desire would grace with other speech 
Joys always priz'd — when plac'd within our reach* 

For lift thy palsied head, shake off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomh, 
See nature, gay as when she first bbgan. 
With smiles alluring her admirer, man ; 
She spreads the morning over eastern hills ;> 
Earth glitters with the drops the night distils ; 
The sun, obedient, at her call appears. 
To fling his glories o'er the robe she wears ; 
Banks clothed with flowers, groves fill'd with sprightly 

sounds, 
Tlie yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, rising grounds. 
Streams cdg'cL with osiers, fattening every field 
Where'er they flow, now seen and now concert 'J ; 
Prom the blue rim, where skies and mouutaias -iict, 
Down to the very turf beneath thy feet, 
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Ten tliousand channs» that only fook (kspne, 
X)r pride can look at with indifferent eyes. 
All speak one language, all with one sweet voice 
Cry to her universal realm. Rejoice ! 
Man feels the spur of passions and desires. 
And she gives largely more than he requires ; 
Not that, his hours devoted all to care, 
Hollow-ey'd abstinence, and lean despair. 
The wretch may pine, while to his smell, tastCi sight, 
She holds a paradise of rich delight ; 
But gently to rebuke his awkward fear. 
To prove that what she gives she gives sincere, 
To banish hesitation, and proclaim 
His happiness, her dear, her only aim. 
•Tis grave philosophy's absurdest dream. 
That Heaven's intentions are not what they seem^ 
That only shadows are dispensed below. 
And earth has no reality but woe. 

Thus things terrestrial wear a different hue. 
As youth or age persuades j and neither true : 
So Floia's wreath through colourM crystal seen, 
The rose or lily appears blue or green. 
But still th' imputed tints are those alone 
The medium represents, and not their own* 

To rise at noon, sit slipshod and undressed. 
To read the news, or fiddle, as seems best. 
Till half the world comes rattling at his door. 
To fill the dull vacuity till four j 
And, just when evening turns the blue vault grey^ 
To spend two hours in dressing for the day $ 
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To make the sun a bubble without use. 
Save for the fruits his heavenly beams produce ; 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought. 
Who bids him shine, or if he shine or not ; 
Through mere necessity to close his eyes 
Just when the larks and when the shepherds rise ; 
Is such a life, so tediously the same. 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That poor JoNQUttf with almost every breath. 
Sight for his exit, vulgarly call'd death : 
For he, with all his folfies, has » mind 
Not yet so blank, or fashionably blind. 
But now and then, perhaps, a feeble ray 
Of distant wisdom shoots across his way. 
By which he reads, that life without a plao^ 
As useless as the moment it began, • 

Serves merely as a soil for discontent 
To thrive in 5 an incumbrance, ere half spent* 
Oh ! weariness beyond what asses feel, 
Tliat tread the circuit of the cistern wheel ; 
A dull rotation, never at a stay, 
Yesterday's fece twin image of to-day ; 
While conversation, an exhausted stock. 
Grows drowsy as the cHcking of a clock* 
No need, he cries, of gravity stuff'd out 
With academic dignity dev(^. 
To read wise lectures — ^vanity the text I 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next ; 
For truth, self-evident, with pomp impress^d^ 
Is vanity surpassing all the rest* 
i2 
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That remedy, not hid m deeps profomidj 
Tet sddom sought where only to be found. 
While passion turns aside from its due scope 
Th* inquirer^s aim— that remedy is Hope. 

Life is his gift, from whom whatever Ii|e needs» 
With every good and perfect gift, proceeds | 
Bestow'd on man, like all that we partake. 
Royally, frerfy, for his bounty sake } 
Transient, indeed, as is the fleeting hour. 
And yet the seed of an immortal flower ; 
Designed, in honour of his endless love. 
To fill with fragrance his abode above ; 
No trifle, howsoever short it seem. 
And, howsoever diadowy, no dream ; 
Its value what no thought can ascertain. 
Nor all an angel's eloquence explain* 
Men deal with life as children with their play. 
Who first misioe, then cast their toys away f 
Live to no sober purpose, and contend ^ * 

That their Creator had no serious end. 
When God and man stand opposite in siew, 
Man's disappointment must, of course, ensue* 
The just Creator condescends to write. 
In beams of inextinguishable light. 
His names of wisdom, giy>dnes6, power and love. 
On all that blooms below, or shines above ; 
To catch the wandering notice of mankind^ 
And teaqh the world, if not perversely blind. 
His gracious attributes, and prove the share « 
Hi« offspring hold in his paternal care. 
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If» led frDdi^artblir tfaitigato things dkiiie^ 
His creature thwart not his august design^ 
Then praise is heard ikislGad <rf reasomng pride^ 
And capticms ea?il and complaint subside • 
Nature, employed in her fdlotted place. 
Is handmaid to the purposes of grace $ 
By good YOUchsaPd, makes known superior good, 
' And bfiss not seen by bkssingfl understood : 
That bliss^ revealed in scripture, with a glow 
Bright as the covenant-ensuring bow, 
Fires all his feelings with a noble scorn 
Of sensual ev^, and thus Hope is born* 

Hope sets the stamp of vanity on all 
That men have deem'd substantial since the fall^ 
Yet has the wondrous virtue to educe, 
From emptiness itself, a real use ; 
And, while she takes, as at a father's hand. 
What health and sober appetite demand, 
From lading good derives, with chemic art, 
That lastbg happiness, a thankful heart. 
Hope, with uplifted foot set free from earth. 
Pants for the place of her ethereal birth, 
On steady wings sails through tb? immense abyss, 
Plucts amaranthine joys from bowers of bliss, 
And crowns the soul, while yet a mourner here, 
With wreaths like those triumphant spirits wear. 
Hope, as an anchor firm and sure, holds fast 
The christian vessel, and defies the blast. 
Hope ! nothing else can nourish and secure 
His oew-bom virtues, and preserve him pure. 
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Whom now despairing agonite destroy^ 

Speak, for he can, and none so well as he. 

What treasures centre, what delights, in thee. 

Had he the gems, the spices, and the land 

That boasts the treasure,^ all at his command ; 

The fiagrant grove, th' inestimable mine. 

Were light, when weighed against one smile of thine. 

Though claspM and cradled in his nurse's arms^. 
He shine with all a cherub's artless channs» 
Man is the genuine offspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and sturdy — a wild ass's colt f 
His passions, like the watery stores that sleep 
Beneath the smiling surface of the deep, 
Wait but the lashes of a wintry storm, 
To finown and roar, and shake his feeble form. 
From infancy, through childhood's giddy maze» 
Froward at school, and fretful i.i his plays. 
The puny tyrant bums to subjugate 
The free republic of the whip-gig state. 
If one, his equal in athletic frame. 
Or, more provoking still, of nobler name. 
Dares step across his arbitrary views. 
An Iliad, only not in verse, ensues z 
The little Greeks look trembling at the scales. 
Till the best tongue, or heaviest hand, prevaib. 

Now see him launch'd into the world at large. 
If priest, supinely droning o'er his charge. 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly drawl. 
Though short, too long, the price be pays for alL 

Digitized by Google 



HOPi. 105 

If lawyeri loud wliatev^r cause he plead. 
But proudeat of the worsts if that succeed* 
Perhaps a grave physician, gathering fees, 
Punctually paid for lengthening out disease j 
No Cotton, whose humanity sheds rays 
That make superior skill his «econd praise. 
if arms engage him, he devotes to sport 
His date of life, so likely to be short* 
A soldier may be any thing, if brave ; 
So may a tradesman, if not quite a knave. 
Such stuff the world is made of ; and mankindt 
To passion, interest, pleasure, whim, resigned. 
Insist on, as if each were his own pope. 
Forgiveness, and the privilege of Hope. 
But conscience, in some awfol silent hour. 
When captivating lusts have lost their power-*- 
Perhai* when sickness, or some fearful dream. 
Reminds him of religion, hated theme !— 
Starts from the down on which she lately slepty 
And tells of laws despis'd, at least not kept ; 
Shows, with a pointmg finger, but no noise, 
A pale procession of past sinful joys. 
All Fitnesses of blessings feuUy scom*d, 
And life abus'd, and not to be subom'd. 
Mark these, she says ; these, summoned from afof , 
Begin their march, to meet thee at the bar y 
There find a Judge inexorably ^ust. 
And perish there, as aU presumption must. 

Peace be to those (such peace as earth can give) 
Who Hve in pleasure, dead e'en while they live 5 
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But down to latest age, from eariiest youtli. 
Their mind a wHdemesSy through want of cai^y^ 
The plough of wisdom never entering there^ 
J^eace (if insensibility liiay clafm^ 
A right to the meek honours of her name) 
To men of pedigree, their noble race, ^ 

Emulous, always, of the nearest place C 
To any throne, except the throne of grace* J 
(Let cottagers and unenhghtened swains 
Revere the laws they dream- that Hieaven ordains ;- 
Resort on- Sundays to the house of prayer. 
And ask and faney they find blessings thei«.) 
Themselves, perhaps, when weary they retreats 
T' enjoy cool nature in a country seat^ 
T' exchange the centre of a thousand trades, 
For clumps,- and lawns, and temples, and cascadesf- 
May now and then their vel^t cushions take, 
And seem to pray, for good example sake ;■ 
Judging, in chanty no doubt, the town- 
Pious enough^ and having need' of none. 
Kind souls i to teach their tenantiy to prize 
What they, themselves, without remorse, despise h. 
Nor hope have they; nor fear, of aught to come-^ 
As well for them had prophecy been dumb. 
They could have held the conduct they pursue,* 
Had Paul of Tarsus liv'd and died a Jew ; 
And truth, proposed to reasoners wise as they, 
Is a^ pearl cast— completely cast away* 
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They die.— :Deatli lends them^jdeas^dyandasrin^fpouty 
All the grim honouxB of his ghastly court* 
Far o^r paintings grace .the. chamber oowj 
Where late we saw the mimic landscape glow .; 
The busy heralds hang the sable scene 
With mournful 'scutcheons, and dim lamps between^ 
Proclaim their titles to the crowd around, 
But they that wore them move not at the soimd ; 
The coronet, plac'd idly at their head. 
Adds nothing.now'to the degraded dead. 
And e'en the star that glitters on the bier 
Can only say — Nobility lies here. 
Peace to all such — 'twere pity to qfFend, 
'^' useless pensure, whom we cannot mend ; 

Life, without hope, can close but in despair— 
'Twas there we found them, and mustieaVe them there. 

As, when two pilgrims in a forest stnty, 
Both may be Idst, yet each in his own way ; 
So fares it with the multitudes beguil'd 
In yain opinion's waste and dangerous wild^ 
Ten thousand rove the brakes and thorns among, 
Sonne eastward, and some westward, and all wrong. 
But here, alas ! the fatal difference lies— r 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyes ; 
And he that blames what they haye blindly chose 
Incurs resentment for the love he shows. 

Say, botanist, within whose, province fall 
The cedar and the hyssop on the wall, 
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Of all that ink tbe lanes, the fields, the bowers, 

What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and flowers ? 

Sweet scent, or lovely form, or both combined. 

Distinguish every cultivated kind ; 

The want of both denotes a meaner breed, 

And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 

Thus hopes of every sort, whatever sect 

Esteem them, sow them, rear them, and protect^ 

If wild in nature, and not duly found, 

Gethsemane, in thy dear hallowed ground. 

That cannot bear the blaze of scripture light. 

Nor cheer the spirit, nor refresh the sight. 

Nor animate the soul to christian deedf, 

(Oh cast them from thee ! ) are weeds, arrant weeds* 

Ethelred's house, the centre of six ways^ 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays. 
Himself as bountiful as April rains. 
Lord paramount of the surrounding plains. 
Would give relief of bed and board to none. 
But guests that sought it in the appointed One. 
And they might enter at his open door. 
E'en till his spacious hall would hold no more* 
He sent a servant forth by every road, 
To sound his horn and publish it abroad. 
That all might mark — knight, menial, high and low— 
An ordinance it concern^ them much to know* 
If, after all, some headstrong hardy lout 
Would disobey, though sure to be shut out. 
Could he, with reason, mumrur at his case. 
Himself sole author of his own disgrace ? 
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No ! the decree was just and without flaw $ 
And he that made» had right to make^ the law ; 
His sovereign power and pleasure unrestrain'd, ' * 
The wrong was his who wrongfully complain'd. 

Yet half niankind maintain a churlish strife 
With him, the Donor of eternal life. 
Because the deed, hy which his love confirms 
The largess he bestows, prescribes the terms. 
Compliance with his will your lot ensures— 
Accept it only, and the boon is yours. 
And'Hure it is as kind to smile and give. 
As with a frown to say — ^Do this, and live I 
Love is not pedlar's trumpery, bought and sold } 
He w/V/give freely, or he wiH withhold ; 
His soul abhors a mercenary thought, 
And him as deeply who abhors it not ; 
He stipulates, indeed, but merely this-^ 
That man will freely take an unbought bliss. 
Will trust him for a faithful generous part. 
Nor set a price upon a willing heart. 
Of all the ways that seem to promise fair, 
To place you where his saints his presence share. 
This only can ; for this plain causey express 'd 
In terms as plain — ^himself has shut the rest. 
But oh the strife, the bickering, and debate. 
The tidings of unpurchased heaven create 1 
.The flirted fan, the bridle, and the toss. 
All speakers, yet all language at a los^ 
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From ituccoM walls Binart arguments rebound ; 
And beauzy adepts in every thing profound, 
Die of disdain, or whistle off the sound. 
Such is the clamour of rooks, daws and kites, 
Th' explosion of the levell'd tube excites. 
Where mouldering abbey walls o'erhung the glade, 
And oaks, coeval, spread a mournful shade* 
The screaming nations, hovering in mid air. 
Loudly resent the stranger's freedom there^ 
And seem to warn him never to repeat 
His bold intrusion on their dark retrei|t« ^ 

Adieu, Vinosa cries, ere yet he sips 
The purple bumper, trembling at his lips, 
Adieu to all morality— if grace 
Make works a vain ingredient in the case ! 
The Christian hope is — ^Waiter, draw the cork— - 
If I mistake not— Blockhead i with a fork 1 
Without good works, whatever some may boast. 
Mere foUy and delusion— Sir, your toast 1 
My firm persuasion is, at least sometimes, 
That Heaven will weigh man's virtues and his crimes 
With nice attention, in a righteous scale, 
And save or damn, as these or thOse prevail. 
I plant my foot upon this ground of trust. 
And silence every fear with — God is just. 
But if, perchance, on some dull drizzling day, 
A thought intrude, that says, or seems to say. 
If thus th* important cause is to be tried. 
Suppose the beam should dip on the wrong side ; 
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I soon recover from these needless frights. 
And, God is merciful^-sets all to rights. 
Thus, between justice, as my prime support, 
And mercy, fled to a« the last resort, 
I glide and steal along with heaven in view, 
And— pardon me— the bottle stands with you. 

I never will believe, the colonel cries. 
The sanguinary schemes that some devise. 
Who make the good Creator, on their plan, 
A being of less equity than man. 
If appetite, or what divines call lust, 
Which men comply with, e'en because they must. 
Be punish 'd with perdition, who is pure ? 
Then theirs, no doubt, as well as mine, is sure. 
If sentence of eternal pain belong 
To every sudden slip and transient wrong. 
Then Heaven enjoins the fallible and frail 
A hopeless task, and damns them if they fail ! 
My creed (whatever some creed-makers mean 
By Athenasian nonsense, or Nicene) 
My creed is — he is safe that does his best. 
And death's a doom sufficient for the rest. 

Right, says an ensign ; and for aught I see^ 
Your faith and mine substantially agree ; 
The best of every man's performance here 
Is to discharge the duties of his sphere. 
A lawyer's dealings should be just and fair— . 
Honesty shines with great advantage there 
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Fasting and prayer sit well upon a priest-— 

A decent caution and reserre^ at least* 

A soldier's best is courage in the field. 

With nothing here that wants to be concealed : 

Manly deportment, gallant, easy, gay : 

A hand as liberal as the light of day. 

The soldier thus endowM, who never shrinks. 

Nor closets up his thought, whate'er he thinks^ 

Who scorns to dp an injury by stealth, 

Must go to heaven — and I must drink his health. 

Sir Smug, he cries, (for lowest at the board— 

Jiwt made fifth chaplain of his patron lord, 

His shoulders witnessing, by many a shrug. 

How much his feelings sufFer'd — sat Sir Smug) 

Your office is to winnow false from true ; 

Come, prophet, drink, and tell us — ^What think yott i 

Sighing and smiling as he takes his glass. 
Which they that woo preferment rarely pass. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies. 
Is stiD found fallible, however wise ; 
And differing judgments serve but to declare 
That truth lies somewhere, if we knew but where. 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now alive, or long since dead. 
The book, of all the world, that charm'd me most. 
Was — welta-day, the title page was lost ! 
The writer well remarks, a heart that knows 
To take with gratitude what Heaven bestows. 
With prudence always ready at our call| 
To guide our use of it, is all in alL 
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Doabtky it 18— -»To whielit of my own store, 

I SHperadda few essentialt nore i 

But these, excuse the 19>erty I take, 

I wave just now, for conversation sake. 

Spoke like an oracle, they tU exchum, 

And add Right Reverend to Smvg's honoured name I 

And yet our lot is given us in a land 
Where busy arts are never at a stand ; 
Where science points her telescopic eye, 
Familiar with the wonders of the sky ; 
Where bold inquiry, diving out of sight. 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light ; 
Where naught eludes the persevering quest. 
That fashion, taste, or luxury, suggest. 

But, above all, in her own light array'd. 
See mercy's grand Apocalypse di^lay'd ! 
The sacred book no longer suffers wrong, 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue i 
But speaks with plainness, art could never mend. 
What simplest minds can soonest comprehend. 
God gives the word— the preachers throng aroiiuid. 
Live from his lips, and spread the glorious sound } 
That sound bespeaks salvation on her vray. 
The trumpet of a life-restoring day I 
'Tis heard where England's eastern glory shines. 
And in the gulfs of her Comubian mines, 
x2 
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And 8tai it spreads. Sec Germtiiy send forti 
Her sons* to pour it on the fiutbest north j ' * 
Fir*d with a zeal peculiar^ tity defy 
The rage and rigour of a polar sky, 
And plant successfully swett Sharon's rose 
On icy pbuns, and in eternal snows. 

Ohy blest within th' enclosure of your rocks. 
Nor herds have ye to boast, nor bleating flocka t 
No fertilizing streams your fields divide. 
That show, reversed, the Tillas on their side ; 
No groves have ye ; no cheerfid sound of bird. 
Or voice of turtle, in your land is heard ; 
Nor grateful eglantine regales the smell 
Of those that walk at evening where ye dwell ; 
But winter, arm'd with terrors here unknown. 
Sits absolute on his unshaken throne ; 
Piles up his stores amidst the frozen waste. 
And bids the mountains he has built stand fast 
Beckons the legions of his storms away 
^From happier scenes, to make your land a prey ; 
Proclaims the soil a conquest he has won. 
And scorns to share it with the distant sun. 
— Yet truth is yours, remote, unenvied isle ! 
And peace, the genuine offspring of her smile \ 
The pride of lettered ignorance, that binds 
In chains of error our accomplished minds. 
That decks, with all the splendour of the true, 
A false religion, is unknown to you* 

• Itt Moravian Mbsionaries in OreenlanU. Tide ICranOt. 
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Nature^ iltdeed» vouchsafes, for our deligbtf 
the tweet Ticissitttdes of day and night ; 
Soft airs and genial moisture feed and cheer 
Field, firuit, and flower, and every creature bne | 
But brighter beams, than his who £re8 the skies. 
Have risen at length on your admiring eyes. 
That shoot into your daii^est caves the day. 
From which our nicer optics turn away. 

Here see th' encouragement grace gives to vice. 
The dire effect of mercy without price 1 . . . 
What were they i What some fools are made by art. 
They were by natures-atheists, head and heart. 
The gross idolatry blind heathens teach 
Was too refinM for them, beyond their reachr 
Not e'en the glorious sun—though men revere 
The monarch most, that seldom wiH appear ; 
And though lus beams, that quicken where they shine^ 
May claim some right to be esteemed dirine-^ 
Not e*en the sun, derirable as rare. 
Could bend one knee, engage one votary there ! 
They were^ what base credulity believes 
True Christians are, dissemblers, drunkards, thieves* 
The full-gorg'd savage, at his nauseous feast 
Spent half the darkness, and snor'd out the rest» 
Was one whom justice, on an equal plan, 
iTenouncing death upon the sins of man, 
Might almost have indulg'd with an escape. 
Chargeable only with a human shape. 

What are they now ? — Morality may spare 
Her grave concerui her kind suspicions^ there : 
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The wretcht who once 8ang wildlj, diacM and htiigkM^ 

And suck'd in dizzy madness with his dnnight» 

Has wept a silent flood, vevers'd his way^, 

Is sober, meek, beneyolent, and pnp ; 

Feeds sparingly, commanicates his stoce. 

Abhors the craft he boasted of before^— 

And he that stole, has kamt to steal no more.« 

Well spake the prophet. Let the desert sing. 

Where sprang the diom the spiry fir shall sprinj^ 

And where unsightly and rank thistles grew. 

Shall grow the mirtk and luxuriant yew. 

Go now, and with important tone demand 
On what foundation virtue is to stand. 
If self-exahbg claims be turn'd adrift. 
And grace be grace indeed, and lifie a gift. 
The poor reclaimed inhabitant, his eyes 
Glistenmg at oace with pity and surprise, 
Amaz'd that shadows should obscuze the sight 
Of one whose birth was in a bnd of light, 
ShaU answer, Hope, sweet hope, has set me free^ 
And made all pleasures else mere dross to me. 

These, amidst scenes as waste as if denied 
The common care that waits on all beside. 
Wild as if nature there, void of all good, 
Play'd only gambok in a frantic mood, 
(Yet charge not heayenly skill with having planned 
A play-thing world, unworthy of his hand ! ) 
Can see liis love, though secret evil lurks 
la all we touch, stamped plainly 90 bis works | 
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Deem Hfe a blessmg with its numerous woes^ 
Nor spurn away a gift a God bestows. 
Hard task, indeed, o*er arctic seas to roam ! 
Is hope exotic ? grows it not at home ? 
Yesy but an object, bright as orient mom^ 
May press the eye too closely to be born ; 
A distant virtue we can all confess, 
It hurts our pride and moves our envy less. 

Leuconomus (beneath well sounding Groek 
I slur a name a poet must not speak) 
Stood pilloried on infamy's high stage. 
And bore the pelting scorn of half an age ; 
The very butt of slander, and the blot 
For every dart that malice ever shot. 
The man that mention'd him at once dismiss'd 
AH mercy from his lips, and sneer'd and hiss'd ) 
His crimes were such as Sodom never knew. 
And perjury stood up to swear all true ) 
His aim was mischief, and his zeal pretence. 
His speech rel^Uion against common sense ; 
A knave, when tried on honesty's plain rule. 
And, when by that of reason, a mere fool 5 
The world's best comfort was, his doom was passM ; 
Die when he might, he must be damn'd at last. 

Now, truth, perform thine office ; waft aside 
The curtain drawn by prejudice and pride. 
Reveal (the man is dead) to wondering eyes 
This more than monsterb his proper guise. 
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He lov'd the world that hated him : the tear 
That dropp'd upon his Bible was sincere : 
AssaiPd by scandal and the tongue of strife. 
His only answer was, a blameless life ; 
And he that forg'd, and he that threw the dart. 
Had each a brother's interest in his heart ! 
Paul's love of Christy and steadiness unbrib'd. 
Were copied close in him, and well transcribed. 
He followed Paul — ^his zeal a kindred flame. 
His apostolic charity the same* 
Like him, cross'd cheerfully tempestuous seas> 
Forsaking country, kindred, friends, and ease i 
Like him he labour'di and, like him, content 
To bear it, suffered shame where'er he went» 

Blush, calumny f and write upon his tomb. 
If honest eulogy can spare thee room. 
Thy deep repentance of thy thousand lies. 
Which, aim'd at him, have pierc *d th' offended skies ; 
And say. Blot out my sin, confess'd, deplor'd. 
Against thine image in thy saint, oh Lord ! 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it still. 
Than he who must have pleasure, come what will i 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw, 
And deems her sharp artillery mere straw* 
Scripture, indeed, is plain ; but God and he. 
On scripture-ground, are sure to disagree ; 
Some wiser rule must teach him how to live. 
Than this his Maker has seen fit to give ; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 
To take the bend his appetites ordain ; 
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Contrived to suit frail nature's crazy case, 
And reconcile his lusts with saving grace. 
B7 this, with nice precision of design* 
He draws upon life's map a zig-zag linCf 
That shows how far 'tis safe to follow sin* 
And where his danger and God's wrath begin. 
By this he forms, as pleas'd he sports along. 
His well pois'd estimate of right and wrong ; 
And finds the modish manners of the day. 
Though loose, as harmless as an infant's play. 

Build by whatever plan caprice decrees, 
With what materials, on what ground, you please ; 
Your hope shall stand unblam'd, perhaps admir'd, 
If not that hope the scripture has requir'd. 
The strange conceits, vain projects, and wild dreams, 
With which hypocrisy forever teems, 
(Though other follies strike the public eye. 
And raise a laugh) pass unmolested by ; 
But if, unblameable in word and thought, 
A man arise — ^a man whom God has taught. 
With all Elijah's dignity of tone. 
And all the love of the beloved John— 
To storm the citadels they build in air. 
And smite th' untemper'd wall ; 'tis death to spare ! 
To sweep away all refuges of lies, -> 

And place, instead of quirks themselves devise, v 
Lama sabacthani before their eyes ; J 

To prove, that without Christ, all g^ain is loss. 
All hope despair, that stands not on his cross ; 
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Except the few his Crod may have impress'dt 
A tenfold freAzy seizes aH the rest. 

Throughout mankindy the Christian kind at least> 
There dwells a consciousness in erery breast. 
That folly ends where genuine hope begins. 
And he that finds his heaten must lose his sins. 
Nature opposes, with her utmost force. 
This riving stroke, this ultimate divorce ; ^ 
And, while religion seems to be her view. 
Hates, with a deep sincerity, the true : 
For this-— of all that ever influenced man. 
Since Abel worshipp'd, or the world began— 
This only spares no lust ; admits no plea ; 
But makes him, if at all, completely free ; 
Sounds forth the signal, as she mounts her car^ 
Of an eternal, universal war ; 
Rejects all treaty, penetrates all wiles ; 
Scorns, with the same indifference, frowns and smiles ; 
Drives through the realms of sin, where riot reels. 
And grinds his crown beneath her burning wheels ! 
Hence all that is in man — ^pride, passion, art. 
Powers of the mind, and feelings of the heart- 
Insensible of truth's almighty charms, 
Starts at her first approach, and sounds. To arms ! 
While bigotry, with well dissembled fears. 
His eyes shut fast, his fingers in his ears. 
Mighty to parry and push by God's word 
With senseless noise, his argument the sword, 
Pretends a zeal for godliness and grace, 
And spits abhorrence in the christian's face. 
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Parent of hope, immortal truth ! make known 

Thy deathless wreaths and triumphs^ all thine own : 

The sHent progress of thy power is such, 

Thy means so feeble^ and despisM so much» 

That few beliei^etke wonders thou hast wrought, 

And none<:an teach them but whom thou hast taught.^ 

Oh, see me sworn to serve thee, and command 

A painter's skill into a poet's hand ! 

That while I, trembling, trace a work divine, 

Fancy may stand aloof from the design. 

And light, and shade, and every stroke, be thine« 
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If ever thou hast felt another's pain. 
If ever when he sigh'd hast sigh'd again, 
If ever on thy eye-lid stood the tear 
That pity had engendered, 4rop one here ! 
This man was happy — ^had the world's good word, 
And with it every joy it can aflford ; 
Friendship and love seem'd tenderly at strife, 
Which most should sweeten his untroubled life ; 
Politely leam'd, and of a gentle race. 
Good breeding and good sense gave all a grace. 
And, whether at the toilette of the fair 
He laugh'd and trifled, made him welcome there ; 
Or, if in masculine debate he shar'd, 
Ensur'd him mute attention and regard. 
Alas, how chang'd ! — Expressive of his mind. 
His eyes are sunk, arms folded, head reclin'd ; 
Those awful syllables, hell, death, and sin. 
Though whispei'd, plauly tell what works within ; 
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That conecience thercJ ptrforms her proper part, 
Apd writes a doomsday sentence on his heart ! 
Forsakifigy and for^akea of all fnends. 
He now perceives where earthly pleasure ends : 
Hard task — ^for one who lately knew no care. 
And harder stilly as learnt beneath despair ! 
His hours no longer pass, unmark'd, away, 
A dark importance saddens every day ; 
He hears the notice of the clock, perplex'd» 
And cries — perhaps eternity strikes next 1 
Sweet music is no longer music here* 
And laughter sounds like madness in his ear : 
His grief the world of all her power disarms ; 
Wine has no taete, and beauty has no charms | 
God's holy word, once trivial in his i^ew. 
Now by the voice of his experience true, 
Seems, as it iS) the fountain whence alone 
Must spring that hope he pants to make his own. 
Now let the bright reverse be known abroad ; 
iSay man's a worm^ and power belongs to God. 

As wh^n a felon, whom his country's laws 
Have justly doom'd for some atrocious ^^ause. 
Expects, in darkness and heart-chilling fears. 
The shameful close of all his mis-spent years ; 
If chance, on heavy pinions slowly borne, 
A tempest usher in the dreaded mom. 
Upon his dungeon walls the lightning play, 
The thunder seems to summon him away. 
The warder at the door his key applies. 
Shoots back the bolt, and all bis courage dies ;i 
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If then, just then, all thoughts of mercy lo$t» 

When hope, long lingering, at last yields the gho6t» 

The sound of pardon pierce his startled ear. 

He drops at once his fetters and his fear ; 

A transport glows in all he looks and speaks. 

And the first thankful tears bedew his cheeks. 

Joy, far superior joy, that much outweighs 

The comfort of a few poor added days. 

Invades, possesses, and overwhelms, the soul 

Of him, whom hope has with a touch made whole* 

Tis heaven, all heaven, descending on the wings 

Of the glad legions of the King of kings ; 

'Tis more — 'tis God diffus'd through every part, 

*Ti8 God himself triumphant in his heart ! 

Oh, welcome now the sun's once hated light* 

His noon-day beams were never half so bright. 

Not kindred mindAlone are call*d t' employ 

Their hours, their days, in listening to his joy ; 

Unconscious nature, all that he surveys. 

Rocks, groves,and streams, must join him in his praise. 

These are thy glorious works, eternal truth. 
The scoff of withered age and beardless youth : 
These move the censure and illiberal grin 
Of fools that hate thee and delight in sin j 
But these shall last when night has quench'd the pole, 
And heaven is all departed as a scroll : 
And when, as justice has long since decreed. 
This earth shall blaze, and a new world succeed. 
Then these thy glorious works, and they who share 
That hope which can alone exclude despair. 
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Shall live exempt from weakness and decay. 
The brightest wonders of an endless day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him that blends no fable with his song) 
Whose lines, uniting, by an honest art. 
The faithful monitor's arid poet's part, 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind. 
And while they captivate, inform the mind : 
Still happier, if he till a thankful soil, 
And fruit reward his honourable toil : 
But happier far, who comfort those that wait 
To hear plain truth at Judah's hallow M gate : 
Their language simple, as their manners meek. 
No shining omantents have they to seek ; 
Nor labour they, nor time, nor talents, waste. 
In sorting flowers, to suit a fickl»taste ; 
But, while they speak the wisdom of the skies, 
Which art can only darken and disguise, 
Th' abundant harvest, recompense divine. 
Repays their work— the gleaning only mine. 
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Qua niUl mojuf meUmve term 
Fatademawref iottiq ; dtvi. 
Nee dabtttUf quamvu rcdcani in mtrum 
Temfora frueufiu 

HoR. Lib. IV. Ode % 

S AIREST and fbreaiott of the tma^ that wait 

Oa man's most dignified and haqypteit state. 

Whether we name thee Charity ^>r love^ 

Chief grace below, and all in a& abow. 

Prosper (I press thee with a powerfiil plea) 

A task I venture on, tmpdH^d hj thee : 

Oh, never seen but in thy bkst effects. 

Or felt but m the soul thi^ Heaven selects ^ 

Who seeks to praise thee, and to make thee knowm 

To other hearts, must have tket in his own* 

Come, prompt me with benevolent desirea^ 

Teach me to kindfe at thy gentfe fires, 

And, though diagracM and slighted, to redeem 

A poet*s name, by making thee the theme. 

God, working ^ter on a soicwl p^ . . 

Br "wom \k^ attaches man to Q)a» $ 
l2 
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He made at first, though free and unconfinM, 

One maoy the common father of the kind ; 

That every tribe, though plac'd as he sees best, 

^Vhere seas or deserts part them from the rest. 

Differing in language, manners, or in face. 

Might feel themselves allied to all the race. 

When Cook — lamented, and with tears as just 

As ever mingled with heroic dust—* 

Steer'd Britain's oak into a world unknown, 

And in his country's glory sought his own. 

Wherever he found man, to nature true. 

The rights of man were sacred in his view. 

He sooth'd with gifts, and greeted with a smile. 

The simple native of the new-lbund isle ; 

He spum*d the wretch that slighted or with^ood 

The tender argument of kindred Uood, 

ITor would endure that any should control 

His free bom brethren of the southerq pole. 

But, though some nobler minds a law respect. 

That none shall with impunity neglect. 

In baser souk unn»mbeir*^d «v3s Bieet, 

To thwart its influence, and its end de&at. 

While Cook is lov'd for savage Uves he 8av'd„ 

See Cortex odious ^for a worid enslaved 1 

Where wast thou then, sweet Charity i wher» then> 

"nK>u tutelary friend of helpless men i 

Wast thou in noonkish cells and nunneries found. 

Or building hospitals on English ground ? 

No.-*— MammoB makes the world his legatee 

^Bhrough feara not k)ve>^ und Heavcfi abhors the ftew 
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Where^r found, (and all men need thy care) 

Nor age nor infiEuicy could find thee there* 

The hand that slew, till it could slay no more. 

Was glued to the sword-hilt with Indian gore. 

Their prince, as justly seated on his throne 

As vain imperial Philip on his own, 

TrickM out of all his royalty by art. 

That stripped him bare, and broke his honest heart. 

Died, by the sentence of a shaven priest. 

For scorning what they taught him to detest* 

How dark the veil that intercepts the blaze 

Of Heaven's mysterious purposes and ways I 

God stood not, though he seem'd to stand, aloof ; 

And at this hour, the conqueror feels the proof; 

The wreath he won drew down an instant curse. 

The fretting plague is in the public purse, 

The cankered ^il corroded the pining state, 

Starv'd by that indolence their minds create. 

Oh, could their ancient Incas rise again. 

How would they take up Israel's taunting strain t 

Art thou too fallen, Iberia i Do we see 

The robber and the murdeter weak as we ? 

Thou, that hast wasted earth, and dar'd despise 

Alike the wrath and mercy of the skies, 

Thy pomp is in the grave, thy glory laid 

Low in the pits thine avarice has made ! 

We come with joy from our eternal rest. 

To see th* oppressor in his turn oppressed. 

Art thou the god, the thunder of whose hand 

HoU'dover all our desolated lan<^A 
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Shook principalities tnd kingdomt doW0» 
And made the mountains Uemble at his frown i 
The sword shall light upon diy boasted power9» 
And waste ihem^ as thy sword has wasted ours. 
'Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils^ 
And vengeance executes what justice wills. 

Again— the band of commerce was designed 
T* associate all the branches of mankind ; 
Andy if a boundless plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe. 
Wise to promote whatever end he means, 
God opens fruitful nature's various scenes : 
Each climate needs what other dimes produce. 
And offers something to the general use ; 
No land but listens to the common call. 
And, in return, receives supply from alL 
This genial intercourse, and mutual aid. 
Cheers what were else an universal shade. 
Calls nature from her ivy-mantled den. 
And softens human rock-work into men. 
Ingenious art, with her expressive face. 
Steps forth to fashion and refine the race ; 
Not only fills necessity's demand. 
But overcharges her capacious hand : 
Capricious taste itself can crave no more 
Than she supj>lies from her abounding store ; 
She strikes out all that luxury can ask, 
And gains new vigour at her jcndlesg task. 
Her*s is the spacious arch, the shapely Bpircp 
The painter's pencil^ and the poet's lyre ^ 
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From her the canvass horrows Eght and shade. 
And verse, more lasting, hues that never fade. 
She guides the finger o'er the dancing keys, 
Gives difficulty all the grace of ease. 
And pours a torrent of sweet notes around. 
Fast as the thirsting ear can drink the sound. 

These are the gifts of art ; and art thnves meet 
Where commerce has enrich'd the busy coast. 
He catches all improvements in his flight. 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's sight. 
Imports what others have invented well, 
And stirs his own to match them, or exceL 
*Tis thus reciprocating each with each. 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While Providence enjoins, to every soul. 
An union with the vast terraqueous whole. 

Heaven speed the canvass, gallantly unfurPd 
To furnish and accommodate a world. 
To give the pole the produce of the sun, 
And knit th' unsocial climates into one.— 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet whose errand is to save. 
To succour wasted regions, and replace 
The smile of opulence in sorrow's face.— 
Let nothing adverse, nothing unforeseen. 
Impede the bark that plows the deep serene, 
Charg'd with a freight, transcending in its worth 
The gems of India, nature's rarest birth,^ 
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That flies, like Gabriel on his Lord's c^mmaiHiby 

A herald of God's love to pagan lands* 

Buty ah ! what wish can prpsper, or what prayerj 

For merchants, rich in cargoes of despair. 

Who drive a loathsome traffic, gage, and spaa. 

And buy;^ the muscles and the bones of man i 

The tender ties of father, husband, friend. 

All bonds of nature, in that moment end ; 

And each endures, while yet he draws his breath, 

A stroke, as fatal as the scythe of death. 

The sable warrior, frantic with regret 

Of her he loves, and never can forget, 

Loses in tears the far receding shore. 

But not the thought that they must meet no more ; 

Deprived of her and freedom at a blow. 

What has he left that he can yet forego i 

Yes, to deep sadness sullenly resign'd, 

He feels his body's bondage in his mind ; 

Puts off his generous nature ; and, to suit , 

His manners with his fate, puts on the brute. 

Oh, most degrading of all iUs that wait 
On man, a mourner in his best estate 1 
AU other sorrows virtue may endure. 
And find submission more than half a cure ; 
Grief is itself a medicine, and bestow'd 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wanderer, as his woes increase, 
The path of wisdom, all whose paths are peace ; 
But slavery ! virtue dreads it ^ her!g«ate : 
Patience itself is meanness in a slave. 
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Or, if the wilt and sovereignty of God 
Bid suffer it awhile, and kisa the rod. 
Wait for the downing of a brighter day, 
And fiitiap the chain the moment when you may. 
Nature imprints upon whatever we see. 
That has a heart and life in it — Be free ! 
The beasts are charter'd — neither age nor force 
Can quell the love of freedom in a horse : 
He breaks the cord that held him at the rack, 
And, conscious of an unincumbered back, 
SnufFs up the morning air, forgets the rein, 
Loose fly his forelock and his ample mane ; 
Responsive to the distant neigh he neighs ; -> 
Nor stops, tiH, overleaping all delays, v 

He finds the pasture where his fellows graze. J 

Canst thou, and honoured with a christian name, 
Buy what is woman-born, and fbel no shame ? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf, whom famine has made bold 
To quit the forest and infade the fold : 
So may the ruffian, who with ghostly glide. 
Dagger in hand, steals close to your bed-side ; 
Not he, but his emergence, forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has God then given its sweetness to the cane— 
Unless his laws be trampled on— in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet subsist. 
Unless his right to rule it be dismiss'd i 
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Impudent blasphemy !— So folly jdeads» 
And avarice^ being judge^ with ease sucoeedt. 

But grant the plea— and let it stand for just. 
That man make man his prey because he must ; 
Still there is room for pity to abate. 
And soothe, the sorrows of so sad a state. 
A Briton knows— ^r, if he know it not. 
The Scripture pUc'd within his reach, he ought-— 
That souls have no discriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
That none are free from blemish since the fall ; 
And love divine has paid one price for alL 
The wretch, that works and weeps without relief. 
Has One that notices his silent griefl 
He, from whose hand alone all power proceeds. 
Ranks its abuse among the foulest deeds. 
Considers all injustice with a frown \ 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone !— the whip and bell, in that hard hand, 
Are hatrful ensigns of usurped command. 
Not Mexico could purchase kings a claim 
To scourge him, weariness his only blame* 
Remember, Heaven has an avenging rod^-* 
To smite the poor is ti^easpn against God ! 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brook'd. 
While life's sublimest joys are overlooked : 
We wander o'er a sun*burnt thirsty soil. 
Murmuring and weary of our daily toil. 
Forget t' enjoy the pailm-tree's offered ^ade« 
Or taste the fountain in the neighbouxing glade 8 
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Else who would lose, that had the power t* Improve, 

Th' occasion of tranfimuting fear to lore i 

Oh» 'tk a goiflike privilege to save ! 

And he that scorns it is himself a slave. 

Inform his mind— >one flash of heavenly day 

Would heal his heart, and naelt his chains away. 

** Beauty for ashes" is a gift indeed ! 

And slaves, by truth enlarged, are doubly freed* 

Then would he^ay, submifistve at thy feet. 

While gratitude and love made service sweet. 

My dear ddiverer out of hopeless night. 

Whose bonnty bought me but to give me light, 

I was a bondman on my native plain ; 

Sin forg'd, and ignorance made fast the chain $ 

Thy lips have shed instruction, as the dew. 

Taught me what path to shun, and what pursue ; 

Farewel, my former joys I I sigh no more 

For Africa's once lov'd, benighted shore ; 

Serving a benefector, I am free— 

At my best home, if not exil'd from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A stream of Kberal and heroic deeds. 
The swell of pity, not to be confiii'd 
Within the scanty limits of the mind. 
Disdains the bank, and throws the golden sands, 
A rich deposit, on the borderingJUnds z 
These have an ear for his paternal call. 
Who makes some rich for the supply of all ; 
God's gift with pleasure in his praise employ. 
And Thornton is familiar with the joy. 

VOL. I. M 
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That earth hath seent or fimcy can dewm^ 
Thine altar, sacred liberty, thould «taad» • 
Built by no merceoary, fulgar hand* 
With fragnuat turf> and flowers as wfti and £ur 
As ever (kcssM a bank, or soeiited summer air ! 
Duly, as ever on the monntaiii's height 
The peep of monung shed a dawning light, 
Again, when evening m her sober vest 
Drew the grey curtun of the fading west. 
My soul should yield thee willing thanks and praise 
For the chief bks^ngs of my fairest days : 
But that were sacrilege — praise is not thine. 
But his who gave tliee, and preserves thee mine : 
Else I would say, and as I spake bid fly 
A capti've bird into the boundless sky. 
This triple reahn adores thee-^hou art come 
From Sparta hither, and art here at home. 
We feel thy force still active, at this hour 
Enjoy immunity from priestly power. 
While conscience, happier than in ancient years^ 
Owns no superior but the God she fears. 
Propitious spirit ! yet expunge a wrong 
Thy rights have sufFer'd, and our land, too long. 
Teach mercy to ten thousand hearts, that share 
The fears and hopes of a commercial care. 
Prisons expect the wicked, and were built 
To bind the lawless, and to punish guilt ; 
But shipwreck, earthquake, batde, fire and floodf 
Are mighty mischiefs not to be withstood ; 
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And honeit nKnlttinds on ti^pery groundy 
Where coveft goOe and ardfiee abound. 
Let just restraint, fiir public peace detign^df * 
Chain up the wolfet and tigeia of mankindi 
The fee of virtue has no ckim to thee— 
But let insohent innocence go free. 



Patron of else the most despis'd of nien» 
Ao^t the tribute of a stranger's pen ; 
Verse, like the laureU its immortal meedy 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed | 
I may alarm theei but I fear the shame ^ 
(Charity chosen as my theme and aim) v 

I must incur> forgetting HowAao's name* 3 
Blest with all wealth can give thee> to ce^iga 
Joys doubly sweet to feelings quick as thine^ 
To quit the bliss thy rural scenes bestow* 
To seek a nobler amidst scenes of woe» 
To traverse seas, range kingdoms, and bring home* 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome» 
But knowledge, such as only dungeons teach^ 
And only sympathy like thine could reach ) 
That grief, sequester'd from the public stage. 
Might smooth her feathers, and enjoy her cage s 
Sp^s a divine ambition, and a zeal. 
The boldest patriot might be proud to feeL 
Oh that the voice of clamour and debate. 
That pleads for peace till it disturbs the state. 
Were hush'd in favour of thy generous plea— 
The poor thy clients, and Heaven's smile thy fee I 
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PhSosophy, that does "not dream or stray. 
Walks arm in arm with nature all his wi^ ; 
Compasses earth, dives into it, ascends 
Whatever steep inquiry reeonunends, 
Sees planetary wonders smoothly roU 
Round other systems under her control. 
Drinks wisdom at the milky stream of light. 
That cheerathe silent journey of the night, 
And brings, at his return, a bosom chargM 
With rich instruction^ and a soul enlargM. 
The treasured sweets of the capacious plan 
That ht^ven spreads wide before the view of man,. 
All prompt his pleasM pursuit, and to pursue 
Still prompt him, with a pleasure always new ; 
He, too, has a connecting power, and draws 
Man to the centre of the conunon cause $ 
Aiding a dubious and deficient sight 
With a new medium, and a purer light* 
All truth is precious, if not all divine : 
And what dilates the powers must needs refine. 
He reads^the skies, and, watching ^every change, 
Provides the faculties an ampler range ; 
And wins mankind, as his attempts prevail^ 
A prouder station on the general scale. 
But reason still, unless divinely taught. 
Whatever she learns, learns nothing as she ought | 
The lamp of revelation only shows— 
What human wisdom cannot but oppose-^ 
That man, in nature^s richest mantle cjad. 
And grac'd with all philosophy can add. 
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Is still the progeny and bdr of m* 

Thus taught, down hUs the phnaage of his pride i 

He feeb his need of an umniag guide, 

And knows that, fidUng he dudi rise nomofe. 

Unless the power that hade hhn stand, lettore. 

This is, indeed, philosophy ; this, known, 

Makes wisdom, worthy of the name, his own | 

And without this— whatever he discussr j 

Whether the space between the stars and us. 

Whether he measure earth, comput e the sea. 

Weigh sun-beams', carve a fly, or spit a flea— 

The solemn trifier, with his boasted skil!, 

Toils much, and is a solemn trifler still : 

Blind was he bom, and, hiff misguided ejes 

Grown dim in trifling studies, blind he dies. 

Self-knowledge, truly learnM, of course impQss 

The rich possession of a nobler prize ; 

For self to self, and God to man, reveal'd, 

(Two themes to nature*s eye forever seal'd) 

Are taught by rays that fly with equal pace 

From the same centre of enlightening grace. 

Here stay thy foot ;— how copious and how dear 

Th* overflowing well of Charity springs here I 

Hark ! 'tis the music of a thousand rills ! 

Some through the groves, some down the sloping hills. 

Winding a secret or an open course. 

And all supplied from an eternal source. 

The ties of nature do but feebly bind. 

And coomierce partiaBy reclaims, mankind | 
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Phflosplij, wtlhoiit hit beavenly guide^ 
May blow up adf-ooacek, tad nourkh pride ; 
But» while bis pnmiice is the reasoning partf 
Has still a veil of midnight on his heart : 
*Tis truth divine, exhibited on earth. 
Gives Charity her being and her birth» 

Suppose (when thought is warm, and £uicy fiawv 
What will not argument sometimes suppose ?} 
An isle possess^ by creatures of our kind. 
Endued with reason, yet by nature blmd. 
Let suppotttion lend her aid once more. 
And land some grave optician on the shore : 
He cUqps his lens, if haply they may see. 
Close to the part where vision ought to be ; 
But finds that, though his tubes assist the si^, 
They cannot give it» or make darkness light* 
He reads wise lectures, and describes aloud 
A sense they know not, to the wondering crowd | 
He talks of light and the prismatic huest 
As men of depth in erudition use i 
But an he gains for his harangue is— -Well, 
What monstrous lies some travellers will tell t 

The souJ, whose sight all-quickeiiing grace renews. 
Takes the resemblance of the good she views. 
As &monds, stript of their opaque disguise. 
Reflect the noon-day glory of the skies. 
She speaks of him, her author, guardian, friend^ 
Whose kwe knew no beginning, knows no end^ 
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lahDgiiagewaribaiaUtlittlove iii6pire»| ^ 
Andt in the glow of her intense denmy I. 
nnts to cominiiiiicate her noUe fires. J 

She sees a world stark blind to what emplop 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing joys ; 
Though wisdom hail them, heedless of her calif 
Hies to save some, and feels a pang for all j 
Herself as weak as her support is strong. 
She feels that frailty she denied so long ; 
And, from a knowledge of her own disease^ 
Learns to compassionate the sick she sees. 
Here see, acquitted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence. 
Though scorn repay her sympathetic tears. 
She still is kind, and stiU she perseveres ; 
The truth she loves a sightless world blaspheme*-* 
'Tis childish dotage, a delirious dream ! 
The danger they discern not they deny ; 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But still a soul thus touched can never cease. 
Whoever threatens war, to speak of peace t 
Pure' in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her wisdom seems the weakness of a child. 
She makes excuses where she might condemn ; 
Revil'd by those that hate her, prays for them ; 
Suspicion lurks not in her artless breast $ 
The worst suggested, she believes the best ; 
Not soon provokM, however stung and teas'd j 
And, if perhaps made aDgry, soon appeasM $ 
She rather waves than will dispute her right ; 
Andf injured, tnakes forgiveness her delight. 
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S uch wa0 the portrait an apostk iiwm ^ 
The br^ht oi^ioal wa» ooe he kaew ; 
Heaven held his hand ■■ tht Hceacw mnt be tiiic» 
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When one> thot holdacomiftumon with the skies^ 
Has fillM his urn where these pure waters rise. 
And once more mingles with us meaner thiog)^ 
Tis e'en as if aa aagcl shook hiavoags ; 
Immortal fragrance filb the circuit wide. 
That tells us whence kit- treasureaavftsuppliedy 
So, when a ship^ well freighted mtk the stOFea 
The sun matures on India's spicy Aoresr 
Has dropt her anchor, and her canvass furPd 
In some safe haven of our western worldf 
*Twere vain inqxury to what port she went i 
The gale informs us^ laden with the scent* 

Some seek, when queasy conscience has its (^ualms> 
To lull the painful malady with alms ; 
But Charity, not feign'd, intends alone 
Another's good— theirs centres in their own j 
And, too short liv'd to reach the realms of peace^ 
Must cease forever when the poor shall cease. 
Flavia, most tender of her own good name> 
Is rather careless of her sister's fame i 
Her superftuity the poor suppKes, 
But, if she touch a character, it dies. 
The seenaing virtue weigh'd against the vice. 
She deems all safe, for she has paid the price i 
No charity but alms aught values she. 
Except b porcelain on her mantle*tree. 
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How many deeds, with which the world has rung. 

From pride, in league with ignorance, ha?e sprung ! < 

But God o'errules all human follies still. 

And bends the tough materials to his wilL 

A conflagration, or a wintry flood. 

Has left some hundreds without home or food : 

Extravagance and avarice shall subscribe. 

While fame and self-complacence are the bribe* 

The brief prodaim'd, it visits every pew. 

But first the squire's— a compliment but due : 

With slow deliberation he unties 

His glittering purse— -that envy oi all eyes ! 

And, while the clerk just puzzles out the psalm. 

Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm ; 

TiXif finding (what he might have found before) 

A smaller piece amidst the precious store, 

Pinch'd close between his finger and his thund). 

He half exhibits, and then drops the sum* 

Gold, to be sure !— throughout the town 'tis told ; 

How the good squire gives never less than gold* 

From motives such as his, though not the best. 

Springs in due time supply for the distress'd ; 

Not less effectual than what love bestows-— 

Except that office clips it as it goes. 

But lest I seem to sin against a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend, 
(Though vice derided with a just design 
Implies no trespass against love divine) 
Once more I would adopt the graver style— 
A teacher should be sparing of his smile. 
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Unless a love of virtue light the flame^ 
Satire is^ more than those he brands, to blame ; 
He hides behind a magisterial air 
His own offences, and strips others bare ^ 
Affects, indeed, a most humane coneem, 
That men, if gently tutor*d, will not learn { 
That mulish folly, not to be reclwm'd 
By softer methods, must be made asham'd ; 
But (I might instance in St. Patrick's dean) 
Too often rails to gratify his spleen. 
Most satirists are, indeed, a public scourge ;: 
Their mildest physic is a femer*s p urge ; 
Their acrid temper turns, as soon as stirr^d^ 
The milk of their good purpose all to eurd* 
Their aeal begotten, as their woi^ rehearse^ 
By lean despair upon an empty purse. 
The wild assassins start into the street, 
Prepar'd to poniard whomsoe'er they meet. 
No dtill in swordmanship, however just, 
Can be secure against a madman's thrust ; 
And even virtue, so unfairly matchM, 
Although immortal, may be pricked or scratched* 
When scandal has new minted an old lie. 
Or tax'd invention for a fresh supply, 
*Tis call'd a satire, and the world appeara 
Gathering around it with erected ears : 
A thousand names are toss'd into the crowd ; 
Some whispeyd softly, and some twang*d aloud 9 
Just as the sapience of an author's brain 
Suggests it safe or dangerpus to be plain* 
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Strange! bow tbe Avqnent kiterjectad daih 
Quickens a market,, and helps off the trash i 
Th' important letters^ that inchide the rest» 
Serveas a key to those that are suppress'd | 
Conjecture gripes the victims in his paw. 
The world is chann'd» and Scrib. escapes the hw« 
Soy when the cold damp shades of night prevail. 
Worms naj he caught by either head or tail ; 
Forcibly drawn fixmi many a close recess. 
They meet with little pity, no redress j 
Plung'd in die Jtieam, they lodge upon the mud. 
Food for the fiunishM rovers of the fiood. 

All zeal for a reform, that gives offence 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence : 
A bold remark ; but which, if well appUed, 
Would humble many a towering poet's pride* 
Perhaps the man was in a sportive fit. 
And had no other play»place for his wit ; 
Perhaps, enchanted with the love of &me. 
He sought the jewel in his neighbour's shame ; 
Perhaps— -whatever end he might pursue, 
The cause of virtue could not be his view. 
At every stroke wit flashes in our eyes ; 
The turns are quick, the polish'd points surprise. 
But shine with cruel and tremendous charms. 
That, while they please, possess us with alarms : 
So have I seen, (and hastened to the sight 
On all the wings of holiday delight) 
Where stands that monument of ancient power, 
Nam'd widi emphatic dignity«-ihe Tower, 
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Guns, halbertSy sfrords, and pittbb, great and smal^ 

In starry forme disposed upon the wall. 

We wonder; as we gazing stand below. 

That brass and steel should make so fine a show f 

But, though ^e praise th' exact designer's skill. 

Account them implements of mischief stilL 

No works shall find acceptance in that daj 
When all disguises shall be rent away. 
That square not truly with the scripture plan. 
Nor spring from love to Grod, or Iotc to man* 
As he ordains things, sordid in their birth» 
To be resolv'd into their parent earth ; 
And, though the soul shall seek superior orbs. 
Whatever this world produces, it absorbs % 
So self starts nothing but what tends apace 
Home to the goal where it began the race. 
Such as our motive is our aim must be ; 
If this be servile, that can ne'er be free : 
If self employ us, whatsoe'er is wrought. 
We glorify that self, not him we ought* 
Such virtues had need prove their own reward. 
The Judge of all men owes them no regard. 
True Charity, a plant divinely nurs'd. 
Fed by the love from which it rose at first^ 
Thrives against hope ; and, in the rudest scene. 
Storms but enliven its unfading green ; 
Exuberant is the shadow it supplies ; 
Its fruit on earth, its growth above the skies. 
To look at liiM, who form'd us and redeemed ( 
So glorious now, though once so disestecm'd i 
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To see a God stretch forth his htunan hand, 

T* uphold the boundless scenes of his command ) 

To reeollecti that, in a form like ours. 

He Imns'd beneath hisieet th* infernal powerst 

"Captinty led captive, rose to -daim 

The wreath be won so dearly in our name ^ 

That, thron'd above all height, he condescends 

To call the few that trust in him his friends ; 

That, in the heaven of heavens, that space he deems 

Too scanty for th* exertion of his beams. 

And shines, as if impatient to l)estow 

liife and a kingdom upon worms below ; 

That sight imparts a never-dying flame. 

Though feeble in degree, in kind the same* 

Xike him, ihe soul, thus kindled from ^ve^ 

Spreads wide her arms of universal love;; 

And, still enlarged as dhe recdves the grace. 

Includes creation in her close embrace* 

Behold a Christian !-— and, without the firet 

The Founder of tbat name alone inspires. 

Though all accomphshment, all knowledge meet, -j 

To make the shining predigy -complete f 

Whoever boasts that name — behold a cheatl J 

Were love, in these, the world's last doting years. 

As frequent as the want of it appears. 

The churches warm*d, they would no longer hold 

-Such frx>zen figures, stiff as they are cold : 

Relenting forms would lose their power, or cease ; 

And e'en the dipt and sprinkled live in peace : 
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Each heart would quit its prison in the breast^ 
And flow in free communion with the rest. 
The statesman^ skilled in projects dark and deep> 
Might burn his useless Machiavel, and sleep ; 
His budget, often fillM, yet always poor. 
Might swing at ease behind his study door^ 
No longer prey upon our annual rents^ 
Or scare the nation with its big contents : 
Disbanded legions freely might depart. 
And slaying man would cease to be an art. 
No learned disputants would take the field. 
Sure not to conquer and sure not to yield ; 
Both sides deceived, if rightly understood. 
Pelting each other for the public good. 
Did Charity prevail, the press would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth, and love ; 
And I might spare myself the pains to show 
What few can learn, and all suppose they know. 
Thus have I sought to grace a serious lay 
With many a wild, indeed, but flowery spray. 
In hopes to gain, what else I must have lost, 
Th' attention pleasure has so much engross'dw^ 
But if, unhappily deceived, I dream, 
And prove too weak for so divine a theme. 
Let Charity forgive me a mistake 
That zeal, not vanity, has chanc'd to make, 
And'spare the poet for his subject's sake. 
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if Mm mq $ mi tanhm vementis siKItu muirif 
Necpercuttajuvantjlucti tarn Etya^ nee qus 
Saxotas inter decurrwU Jlumina valles. 

ViRG. EcL S* 

J. HOUGH nature weigh our talentSi and dispense 
To every man his modicum of sense. 
And Conversation, in its better part. 
May be esteemed a gift and not an arty 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil» 
On culture, and the sowing of the soiL 
Words kam'd by rote a parrot may rehearse. 
But talking is not always to converse ; 
Not more distinct from harmony divine, 
The constant creaking of a country sign, 
f As alphabets in ivory employ. 
Hour after hour, the yet unlettered boy. 
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee. 
Those seeds of science, call'd his A b c ; 
So language in the mouths of the adult^ 
Witness its insignificant lesult, 
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Too often proiet tn hnpleineiit of plaf, 

A toj to sport withy and pass time away* 

CoDect at efening what the daj brought fi>ttb» 

Compress the sum into its- solid worth. 

And, if it weigh th' importance of a fi/i 

The scales are fidse* or Algebra a lie. 

Sacred mterpreter of human dumght* 

How few respect or use thee as they ought 1 

But all shall give account of ererj wrong. 

Who dare dishonour or defile the tongue | 

Who prostitute it ii^e cause office. 

Or sell their glory at a market price f 

Who vote for hire, or point it with hunpoon— 

The dear-bought placemaoj and the cheap buffooOy 

There is a pruriance in the speech of some. 
Wrath stays him, or else God would strike them dumb j; 
His wise forbearance has their end in view ; 
They fill their measure, and receive their duew 
The heathen law-givers of an dent days. 
Names almost worthy of a Christian's praise. 
Would drive them forth from the resort of men^ 
And shut up every satyr in his den. 
Oh, come not ye near innocence and truth. 
Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth ! 
Infectious as impure, your blighting power 
Taints in its rudiments the promis'd flower ; 
Its odour perish'd and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for it smells of you. 
Not e'en the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolescence^ or a finder age. 

Digitized by Google 



CON^S&tATION* 119 

Aff<»ds a pka, allowabk or just. 

For making speech the pamperer of lu8t ; 

Buty when the breath of age commits the.&ult, 

'Tis nauseous as the vapour of a vault. 

So withered stumps disgrace the sylvan scenes 

No longer fruitful, and no. longer green ; 

The sapless wood, divested of the bark. 

Grows fungous, and takes fire at every spark* 

Oaths terminate, as Paul observes, all strife— ^ 
Some men have surely then a peacfful life 1 
Whatever subject occupy discourse. 
The feats of Vestris, or the naval force. 
Asseveration, blustering in your face. 
Makes contradiction such a hopeless case : 
In every tale they tell, or false or true. 
Well known, or such as no man ever knew. 
They fix attention, heedless of your pain. 
With oaths, Uke rivets, forc'd into the bnun ; 
And e'en when sober truth prevails throughout 
They swear it, till affirmance breeds a doubt* 
A Persian, humble servant of the sun. 
Who, though devout, yet bigotry had none^ 
Hearing a lawyer grave in his address. 
With adjurations every word impress, 
Supposed the man a bishop, or at least, 
God's n^Be so mudi upon his lips, a priest ^ 
Bow'd at the close with all his graceful ain^ 
And begg'4 an interest in his frequent piayen. 
M 2 
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Goy quit the rank to which ye stood prefof^i^ 
Henceforth associate in one common herd $ 
Religion, virtiiey reason^ eomraoa sense. 
Pronounce your human form a false pretence ( 
A mere disguise, in which a deril lurks, 
Who yet betrays his secret by his works. 

Ye powers who rule the tongue> if such there ucp 
And make colloquial happiness your care^ 
Preserve me from the thing I dread and hate— »- 
A duel in the form of a debate. 
The dash of arguments and jar of wordSf 
Worse than the mortal brun^ of m^ swordsy 
Decide no question with their tedious lengthy 
(For opposition gives opinion strength) 
Divert the champions, prodigal of breathy 
And put the peaceably^spos'd to death* 
Oh, thwart me not, Sir Soph, at every turo» 
Nor carp at every flaw you may discern ; 
Though syllogisms hang not on my tongue, 
I am not surely always in the wrong I 
^Tts hard, if all is fiilse that I advance— 
A fool must now and then be right by chasce^ 
Kot that all freedom c^ dissent I blame } 
Ko — there I grant the privilege I chum. 
A disputable point is no noasi's gromid | 
Rove v^rhere you please, 'tis common aH tfousd. 
Discouise may want an animated— No, 
To brush the surface^ mid to nakt k flow ; 
But stiU remember, if you mean to please* 
To press your point with modesty and easc^ 
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The mark, at which mj joster aim I takct 
Is contiadictioii tor iu own dear sake. 
Set jour opinioD at whatever pitch. 
Knots and impediments make something hitch* 
Adopt his own, 'tis e^fuaUj in vain, 
Your thread of argument is snapt again I 
The wrangler, rather than accord with you, 
Will judge himself deceived, and prove it too. 
Vociferated logic kills me quite; 
A noisy man is always mthe ri^— » 
I twirl my thumbs, fill back into my chair^ 
Fix on the wainscot a distressful stare. 
And, when I hope his blunders are all out,. 
Reply discreetly— To be sure— no doubt t 

Dubious is such a scrupulous good man—* 
Yes— -you may catch him tripping if you cam 
He would not, with a peremptory tone. 
Assert the nose upon his hct his own | 
With hentation admirably slow, 
He humbly hope*— presumes — ^it may be so* 
His eridence, if he were called by law « 

To swear to some enormity he saw, 
For want of prominence and just relief. 
Would hang an honest man, and save a thief* 
Through constant dread of giving truth offence^ 
He ties up aU Us hearers in suspense ; 
Knows what he knows, «8 if he knew it not^ 
What he remembers seems to have forgot | 
His sole opinion, whatsoe'er befall. 
Centring at hst in having none at all. 
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Yet though he teaie and balk your IkCeaing c«i> 

He makes one useful point exceeding dear ; 

Howe'er ingenious^ on his darling theme^ 

A sceptic in philoaophf may seem, 

Reduced to practice, his belored rule 

Would only, prpve him a consummate fool ; 

Useless in him alike both b^jfin and speech^ 

Fate having plac'd aR truth above his reach. 

His ambiguities his total sum. 

He might as wdl be blind, and deaf, and dumb* 

Where men of judgment creep and feel their way. 
The positive pronounce without dismay ( 
Their want of light and intellect supplied 
By sparks absurdity strikes out of pride : 
Without the means of knowing right from wrongs 
' They always are decisive, clear and strong. 
Where others toil with philosophic force. 
Their nimble nonsense takes a shorter course ; 
Flings at your head conviction in the lump. 
And gains remote condusiona at a jump. 
Their 4|Fn defect, invisible to them. 
Seen in another, they at once condenm | 
And, though self»idoliz'd in every case. 
Hate their own likeness in a brother's &cq. 
The cause is plain, and not to be deniedt 
The proud are always most provokM by pride. 
Few competitions but engender spite ; 
And those the most, where neither has a right* 

The point of honour has been deemed of use^ 
To teach good manners and to cuif> abuse. 
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Adm&k trne* the consequence it dear* 

Oar polishM manners are a mask we wear* 

And at tlie bottom barbarous still and rude | 

We are restnun'd, indeed, but not subdued* 

The rerj remedy* however sure* 

Springs from the mischief it intends to coft^ * 

And saTage in its principle appears. 

Tried} as it should be, bj the firuit it bears* 

'I'is teirdy indeed, if nothing will defend 

Mankind from quarrels but their £ital end ; 

That now and then a hero must decease. 

That the sunriving world may live in peace^ 

Perhaps, at last, dose scrutiny may show 

The practice dastardly, and mean, and low ; 

That men engage in it compellM by force : 

And fear, not courage, is its proper source* 

The fear of tyrant custom, and the fear 

Lest fops should censure us, and fools should 

At least to trample on our Maker's lawSf 

And hazard life for any or no cause. 

To rush into a fixM eternal state. 

Out of the very flames of rage and hate. 

Or send another shivering to the bar, 

With all the guilt of such unnatural war» 

Whatever use may urge, or honour pleadt 

On reason's verdict, is a madman's deed* 

Am I to set my life upon a throw. 

Because a bear is rude and surly ? No<«^ 

A moral, sensible, and well-bred man 

Will not affront me, aod no other cao* 
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Were I empowered to regdate the lists. 
They should encoBBter with well4oaded fists ; 
A Trojan combtt would be something new. 
Let Darks beat Entsllu^ black and blue ! 
Then each might show^ to his admiring fnendSf 
In honou]id>le bumps hb rich amends, 
And carry, in contusions of his skull, 
A satisfactory receipt in fiill. 

A stoiy, in which native humour reigns. 
Is often usefuls always entertains : 
A graver fact, enlisted on your side. 
May furnish illustration, well applied : 
But sedentary weavers of long tales 
Give me the fidgets, and my patience fails* 
'Tis the most asinine employ on earth. 
To hear them tell of parentage and birthy 
And echo conversations, dull and dry, 
Embellish'd with— ^^ /om/, and. So said /•. 
At every interview their route the same. 
The repetition makes attention lame ; 
We bustle up with unsuccessful speed. 
And in the saddest part, cry — Droll Indeed I 
The path of narrative with care pursue, 
Still making probability your clue ; 
On all the vestiges of truth attend. 
And let them guide you to a decent end* 
Of all ambitions man may entertain. 
The worst that can invade a sickly brain 
Is that which angles Jiourly for surprise, 
Apd baits its book with prodigies and lies* 



>y Google 



Credulous infittcy, or tge as weak. 
Are fittest auditors for such to aed^ 
Who to please pthers wiU themsdves disgrace ; 
Yet please not, but afEront you to your bc^ 
A great xetailer of this curious ware^ 
Having unloaded and made many staret 
Can this be true ? — an lu-ch observer cries* 
YeSy (rather moved) I saw it with these eyes i 
Sir 1 I believe it on that ground alone ; 
I could not, had I seen it with my own. 

A tale should be judicious^ clear, succinct ; 
The language plain, and incidents well linked ; 
Tell not as new what every body knows ; 
Andi new or old, still hasten to a dose ; 
There, centring in a focus round and neat* 
Let all your rays of information meet* 
What neither yields us profit nor delightf 
Is like a nurse's lullaby at night ; 
Guy Earl of Warwick and fair Eleanore^ 
Or giant^kiUing Jack^ would please me more. 

The pipe, with solemn interposing puff, 
Makes half a sentence at a time enough ; 
The dozing sages drop the drowsy strain. 
Then pause, and puff — and speak, and pause agsuft. 
JSuch often, like the tube they so admire, 
Important triflers ! have more smoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whose scent the fair annQyS| 
Unfriendly to society's chief joys. 
Thy worst effect is, bani Aing for hours 
The sex irUm prtseace cirilises ours : 
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Thou irt, indeed, the drag a gaidiier waat% 
To poMon Tenmn that iafest Ids phntt ; 
Sat are we to to wit and beauty blbd. 
At to despite the gkry of our kind. 
And thow the tofitett mindt and fairett fonna 
At little mercy as he grabs and wormt i 
They dare not wait the riotous abote. 
Thy thirst-creatmg Yearns at length produce. 
When wine has given indecent language birth. 
And forc'd the flood-gates of licentious mirth $ 
For sea4)ora Venus her attachment showsy 
Still to that element from which she rose. 
And with a quiet, which no fumes disturb^ 
Sips meek infusions of a milder herb* 

Th* emphatic speaker dearly lores t* oppose^ 
In contact inconvenient, nose to nose. 
Is if the gnomon on his neighbour's phiz, 
Touck'd with a magnet, had attracted his. 
His whisper'd theme, dibted, and at large, 
proves after all a wind-gun's airy charge. 
An extract of hit diary — no more, 
A tasteless journal of the day before. 
He walk'd abroad, o'ertaken in the rain 
Call'd on a friend, drank tea, stept home again^ 
Resum'd his purpose, had a world of talk 
With one he stumbled on, and lost his walk. 
I interrapt him with a sudden bow. 
Adieu, dear Sir ! lest you should lose it now. 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, 
A fine putt-geatleaaa that's aQ perf ooe ; 
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The sight's eaoogh— «o seed to smell a beau— 
Who thrusts his nose imo a raree-show ; 
His odoriferous attempts to please 
Peiiiaps might prosper wiUi a swarm of bees ; 
But we, that make no honey, though we sting. 
Poets, ^e sometimes apt to maul the thing. 
^Tis wrong to bring into a mix'd resort. 
What makes some ^ck, and others aJa^m^rt / 
An argument of cogence, we may say. 
Why such an one -should keep himself away* 

A graver coxcomb we may sometimes see, 
Quite as absurd, though not so light as he : 
A shaUow brain behind a serious mask. 
An oracle within an empty cask. 
The solemn fop ; significant and budge ; 
A fool with judges, amongst fools a judge* 
He says but little, and that little said 
Owes aU its weight, like loaded dice, to lead* 
His wit mvites you by his looks to come. 
But when you knock it never is at home z 
'Tis like a parcel sent you by the stage. 
Some handsome piiesent, as your hopes presage ; 
rris heavy, bulky, and bi^s fair to prove 
An absent friend's fidelity and love, 
But when unpacked your disappointment groans. 
To find it stufd withbnck-bats, earth, and stones. 

Some men employ their health, an ugly trick. 
In making known how oft they have been sick, 
▼ou u m 
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And ^e U89 in rechd» of disease^ 
A doctor's trouble^ but -wrkhout the fees ; 
Relate how many weeks they kept thek* bed^ 
How an emetic or cathartic spdd | 
Nothing 18 sHghtiy touch'dy much less forgot^ 
Nose, earsy and eyes, seem present on the spot. 
Now the distemper, spite of draught or pill, 
Victorioud seemM, and now the doctor's skfll } 
And now— alaSy for unforeseen mishaps ! 
They put on a damp night-cap and relapse ; 
They thought they must have died they were so badi 
Their peevish hearers almost wish they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at every touch. 
You always do too little or too much ; 
You speak with Kfe, in hopes to entertain, 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain } 
You fall at once into a lower key, 
That's worse — the drone-pipe of a humble4)ea> 
The southern sash admits too strong a light. 
You rise and drop the curtain— now it's night. 
He shakes with cold — you stir the fire and stliw 
To m^ke a blaze — ^that's roasting him alive. 
Serve him with venison, and he chooses fish.; 
With soal — that's just the sort he would not widu. 
He takes what he at first profess'd to loadi^ 
And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 
Yet still, o'erdouded with a constant frown. 
He does not swallow, but he gulps it down* ^ 
Your hope to please him, vain on every plan. 
Himself should work that wonder, if he caa«- 
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Alas ! his efforts double has distresSf 
He likes yours little, and his own stiUleu. 
Thus always teasing others, always teas'dt 
His only pleasure is— to be diij^as'd. 

I pity bashful men, who feel the pain 
Of fancied scorn and undeserved disdain. 
And bear the marki , upon a blushing face. 
Of needless shame and self.impos*d disgrace. 
Our sensibilities are so acute. 
The fear of being silent makes us mute* 
We sometimes think we could a speech producCf 
Much to the purpose, if our tongues were loose ; 
But, being tried, it dies upon the lip. 
Faint as a chicken's note that has the pip : 
Our wasted oil unprofitably bums. 
Like hidden lamps in old sepulchral urns* 
Few Frenchmen of this eviliiave complain'd ^ 
It seems as if we Britons were ordain'd. 
By way of wholesome curb upon our pride^ 
To fear each other, fearing none beside. 
The cause, perhaps, inquiry may descry, 
Self-searching with an introverted eye, 
Conceal'd within an unsuspected part. 
The vsdnest comer of our own vain heart : 
Forever aiming at the world's esteem, 
Our self-importance ruins its own scheme ; 
In other eyes our talents rarely shone, 
Become at length so splendid in our own. 
We dare not risk them into public view, 
Lest they miscarry of what seems their due. 
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True modesty is a discerning^ gptct^ 

And ooly blushes in the proper place; 

But counterfeit is blind, and skulks through fear^ 

Where 'tis a shame to be asham'd t* appear j . 

Humility the parent of the first ; 

The last by vanity produc'd and nurst- 

The circle form*d, we sit in silent state. 

Like figpires drawn upon a dial-plate ; 

Yes ma'am and no ma'am, utter'd softly, show 

Every five minutes how the minutes go ; 

Each individual suffering a constraint 

Poetry may, but colours pmnot, paint ;. 

And, if in close committee on the sky, 

Heportsit hot or cold, or wet or dry ; 

And finds a changing clime a happy source 

Of wise reflection and well-tim'd discourse. 

We next inquire, but softly and by stealth, 

Like conservators of the public health, 

Of epidemic throats, if suck there are. 

And coughs, and rheums, and phthisic, and catarrh. 

That theme exhausted, a wide chasm ensues, 

Fill'd up at last with interesting news : 

Who danc'd with whom, and who are like to wed« 

And who is hang'd, and who is brought to bed ; 

But fear to call a more important cause. 

As if 'twere treason against English laws. 

The visit paid, with ecstacy we come. 

As from a seven years transportation, home. 

And there resume an unembarrass'd brow. 

Recovering what we lost we know not how. 
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The {acuities that seem'd reduc'd to naughty 
EzpresdoQ, and the privikge of thought. 

The reeking, roaring hero of the chase^ 
I give him over as a desperate case. 
Physicians write in hopes to work a cure. 
Never, if honest ones, when death is sure | 
And though the fox he follows may be tam'dy 
A mere fox follower never is reclaim'd. 
Some farrier should prescribe his proper courset 
Whose only fit companion is his horse. 
Or if, deserving of a better doom. 
The noble beast judge otherwise, his groom. 
Yet even the rogrue that serves him, though he stan4 
To take his honour's orders, cap in hand» 
Prefers his fellow-grooms, with much good sense^ 
Their skill a truth, his master's a pretence. 
If neither horse nor groom affect the squire| 
Where can at last his jockeyship retire ? 
Oh to the club, the scene of savage joys. 
The school of coarse good fellowship and noise | 
There, in the sweet society of those 
Whose friendship from his boyish years he chose^ 
Let him improve his talent if he can, 
^ill none but beasts acknowledge him a x^|i« 

Man's heart had been impenetrably seal*d. 
Like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field^ 
Had not bis Maker's all bestowing hand 
Given him a souli and bad^ him \1nder3tand 5 
o2 
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The reasoning power vouchsaPd of course inferred 

The power to clothe that reason with his word ^ 

For all is perfect that God works on earth. 

And he that gives conception aids the fairtlu 

If this be plain, 'tis plainly understood. 

What uses of his boon the giver would. 

The mind, dispatchM upon her busy toil. 

Should range where Providence has blest the soil ^ 

Visiting every flower with labour meet. 

And gathering all her treasures sweet by sweet. 

She should imbue the tongue with what she sips^: 

And shed the balmy blessing on the lips, 

That good diffus'd, may more abundant grow. 

And speech may praise the power that bids it flow» 

Will the sweet warbler of the live-long night. 

That fins the listening lover with delight^ 

Forget his harmony, with rapture heard^ 

To learn the twittering of a meaner bird. 

Or make the parrot^s mimicry his choiccj^ 

That odious Hbel on a human voice i 

No— nature unsc^histicate by man-. 

Starts not aside from her Creator's plan ; 

The melody that was at first designed 

To cheer the rude forefathers of mankind. 

Is, note tor note, delivered in our ears. 

In the last scene of her six thousand years i 

Yet fashion, leader of a chattering train. 

Whom man for his own hurt permits to reign. 

Who shifts and changes all things but his shapr^ 

And would degrade her votary to an ape^ 
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The fruitful parent of abuse and wrong, 

Holds an. usurped domioioQ o'er his tongue ; 

There sits and prompts him with his own disgrace, 

Prescribes the theme, the tone, and the grimace. 

And, when accomplish'd in her waywahi school. 

Calls gjentkman whom she has made a fooL 

*Tis an upalterable fiii'd decree 

Thitt none could frame er ratify but she, 

That heaven and hell, and righteousness and sin^ 

Snares in his path, and foes that lurk within, 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 'tis an angel's happiness to stray) 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his might. 

Be n^ver nam'd in ears esteem'd polite. 

That he who dares, when she forbids, be grave. 

Shall stand proscribed a madman or a knave, 

A close designer not to be belieVd, 

Or, if excused that charge, at least deceiv'd^ 

Oh folly worthy of the nurse's lap. 

Give it the breast, or stop its mouth with pap ! 

It U incredible, or can it seem 

A dxeam to any except those that dream. 

That man should love his Maker, and that fire, 

Warming iiis heart, should at his lips transpire ? 

Know then, and modesty let fall your eyes, 

And veil your daring crest that braves the skies } 

That air of insolence aCFronts your God, 

You need his pardon, and provoke his rod : 

Now, in a posture that becomes you more 

Than that heroic strut assum'd before> 
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Know, your arrears with every hour acenie^ 
For merqr sfaowoy while wrath is justly due. 
The time is short* and there ate sotds oa e«ith» 
Though future pain may serve for present inivth» 
Acquunted with the woes that fear or skame. 
By fashion taught, forhade them once to name» 
And, having felt the pangs you deem a jest, 
Have prov'd them truths too big to be expressed I 
Go, seek on revelation's hallowed ground, 
Sure to succeed, the remedy they found ; 
Touch'd by that Power that you have dar^d to BMKkft 
That makes seas stable, and dissolves the rock. 
Your heart shall yield a life-renewing stream. 
That fools, as you have done, shall call a dream* 

It happen'df on a sokmn even*tide, 
Soon after h e that was our f i^rety died» 
Two bosoQi friend^ each pensively incGn'd^ 
The scene of all those sorrows left behind, 
Sought their own village, busied as they went^ 
In musings worthy of the great eyent : 
They spake of him they lov'd, of him whose hf<^ 
Though blameless, had incurred perpetual strife 
Whose deeds had left, in spite of hostile arfs^ 
A deep memorial graven on their hearts. 
The, recollection, like a v^in of ore. 
The farther trac'dt enricVd them still the ipore ; 
They thopght him, and they justly thought him, one 
Sent to do more tbap he appeared t' have done $ 
T' exalt a people, and to place them high 
Above all elsc^ and wonder'd he should die» 
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Ere yet they bnnigkt thdr journey to mn endf 
A stranger join'd them, courteous as a friend. 
And ask'd them, with a kind engaging air. 
What their afiiction was, and begg'd a sharew 
Inform 'd, he gathered up the broken thread. 
And, truth and wisdom gracing 8^ he said, 
Explained, illustrated^ aid searched so well. 
The tender theme on which they chose to dwell. 
That reaching home, the night, they said, is near^ 
We must not now be parted, sojourn here. 
The new acquaintance soon became a guest. 
And made so welcome at their simple feast. 
He blest the bread, but vanished at the word. 
And left them both exclaiming, 'Twa> the Lord I 
Did not our hearts feel all he deign'd to say ? 
Did they not bum within us by the way i 

Now theirs was converse such as it behoTes 
Man to maintain, and such as God approves : 
Their views, indeed, were indistinct and dim. 
But yet successful, being aim'dat him. 
Christ and his character their only scope. 
Their object, and their subject, and their hope. 
They felt what it became them much to feel. 
And, wanting him to loose the sacred seal, 
Found him as prompt as their desire was true. 
To spread the new-bom glories in their view. 
Well — what are ages and the lapse of time, 
Match'd against truths, as lasting as sublime i 
Can length of years on God himself exact. 
Or make that fiction which was once a&ct } 
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And like the giaver's memory past away ; 
The works of man inb^> as is jnst,. 
Their author's funky^ and retura to dust | 
But truth cUvine £arever stands secure^ 
Its head is guarded as its base is sure ; 
Fix'd in the rolliag flood of endless y«aiv 
The pfllar of tk' eteraaiplan i^pearst 
The raving storm and dashing wa^ defie% 
Built by that Afchttect who bu3t the skies. 
Hearts may be fQund that harixHir at this hour 
That love of Chnst« in all itaqnickeniag po«r | 
And lips» unstain'd by foUy or by strife. 
Whose wisdom^ drawn from the deep wdi ef lile^ 
Tastes of iu healthful origin, and flows 
A Jordan for th' abbtion of onr woes. 
O days of heaven, and nights of equal praise^ 
Serene and peaceful as those heavenly days. 
When soub drawn upwards, in communion sweety 
Enjoy the stillness of some close retreat. 
Discourse, as if rdeas'd and safe at home, 
Of dangers past and wonders yet to come. 
And spread the sacred treasures of the breast 
Upon the lap of covenanted rest. 

What, always dreaming over heavenly things^ 
Like angel-beads in stone with pigeon«>wings ? 
Canting and whiaii^ out all day the word. 
And half the night i fanatic aad absurd 1 
Mine be the friendless frequent in his prayer^ 
Who makes no bustle with his soul's affair^ 
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T^ose wit can hxiffitea up a wintiy dsj^ 
And chase th^ 8{^netic doH hours awvy y 
Content on earth uLeattUy thingt ta: ahinc^ 
Who waits foi; hmcorem he beoomts &Am^ . 
Leaves saints t' etij«f t^sealtitiMleii t^iey teadi^ 
And plucks the fridt placed nore widun fai» reacb* 

Well spokeuy^ Advocate of sin and shame^ 
Known by thy bleating — ^Ignprance thy name. 
Is sparkling wit the world's exclusive rights 
The fix'd fee-simple of the vain and light i 
Can hopes of heaven, bright prospects of an hout^ 
That come to waft us out of sorrow'* power* 
Obscure or quench a faculty that finda 
Its happiest soil in th^ serenest minds ? 
Religion curbs indeed its wanton play, 
And brings the trifler under rigorous sway* 
But gives it usefulness unknown before, 
And, purifying, makes it shine the more. 
A Christian's wit is inofi^ave light, 
A beam that aid^, but never grieves the sight | 
Vigorous in age as in the flush of youth, 
'Tis always active on the side of truth ; 
Temperance and peace ensure its healthful state}, 
And make it brightest at its latest date. 
Oh I have seen (nor hope perhaps in vain^ 
Ere life go down, to see such sights again) 
A veteran wurrior in the Christian field. 
Who never saw the sword he could not wield ; 
Grav^ without dulness, learned without pride^ 
Exadt, yet not precise^, though metk, keen-ey^d t 
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A man tbat wotild have fbil'd, at their own play, 

A dozen WQuld4)e'8 of the modern day ; 

Who, when occafbn juftified its uaef 

Had wit as bright, as ready to produce. 

Could fetch from records of an eariier 9gtf 

Or {torn philosophy's enlightened page. 

His rich materials, and regale your ear 

With strains it was a privilege to hear : 

Yet, above al^his luxury supreme, 

And his chief glory, was the gospel theme ; 

There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 

His happy eloquence seem'd there at home. 

Ambitious not to shine or to excel. 

But to treat justly what he lov'd so welL 

It moves me more periiaps than folly ought. 
When some green heads, as void of wit as thought* 
Suppose themseha monopolists of sense. 
And wiser men's ability, pretence* 
Though time wiU wear us and we must grow old, 
Such i^en are not forgot as soon as cold. 
Their fragrant memory will outlast their tomb, 
Embalm'd forever in its own perfume : 
And|^ to say truth, though in its early prime« 
And when unstain'd with any grosser crime. 
Youth has a sprightliness and Ere to boast. 
That m the valley of decline are lost. 
And virtue with peculiar charms appears, 
Crown'd with the garland of life's blooming years ; 
Yet age, by long experience well inform'd, 
WeU read, wcU temper'd, with neligion ywm% 
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That fire abated n^di impels rash jouth. 
Proud of his q>ced to overshoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice, 
Mdbws and makes the speech more fit for oie. 
And daims a rever^ice in iu shortening day. 
That 'tis an honour anda joy to pay« 
The fruits of ^ge, less feir, are yet more sound. 
Than those a brighter season pours around 5 
Andy like the stores autumnal suns mature. 
Through wintry rigours unimpairM endure. 

What is fanatic frenzy, scom'd so nmch, 
And dreaded more than a contagious touch f 
I grant it dangerous, and approve your fear. 
That fire is catching if you dcaw too ntar ; 
But sage observers oft mistake the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To trembb (as the creature of an hour 
Ought ^t the yiew of an Almighty Power) 
Before his presence, at whose awful throne, , 
All tremble, in all worlds, except your own. 
To supplicale his mercy, loVe his ways. 
And prize them above pleasure, wealth, or praise, 
Though common sense allowMa casting voice, 
AndyJfrqs from bias, must approve the choice^ 
Convicts a man fiematic in th' extreme. 
And wild as madness in the world's esteem. 
But that disease, when soberly defin'd. 
Is the f^Jse fire of an o'erheated mind ; 
It views the truth with a distorted eye, 
And either warp^.or lays it useksft by i ^ . * 
vot 1. F 
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Tis imrrowy iSfishy am>gaat» and dnws 
Its sordid nourishment from man's applause ; 
And, whik at heart sin nnreHnquish'd lie8» 
Presumes itself chief finrouike of the skies. 
Tis such a light as pvtfifaction breedf 
In fly-blown flesh whereon the maggot feeds» 
Shines in^the ikiric« but« uslKr'd into day. 
The stench remainsi the l«stre dies away. 

True bliss, if man may reach it, is composed 
Of hearts in union mutually disclos'd ; 
And farewell else all hope of pure delight. 
Those hearts should be reclaim'd, renewed, upright* 
Bad men, profaning friendship's hallowed namd, 
Form, in its stead, a covenant of shame, 
/\. dark confederacy against the laws 
Of virtue, and religion's glorious cause : 
They build each other up with dreadful skill« 
As bastions set point-blank against God's vrill | 
Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 
Deeply re8olv*d to shut a Saviour out ; 
Can legions up from hell to back the deed ;' 
And, ctirst with Conquest, finally succeed* 
But souU that carry on a blest exchange 
Of joys they meet widi in their heavenly ranges 
And vrith a fearless confidence make known 
The sorrows sympathy esteems its own» 
Daily derive increasing light and force 
From such communion in their pleasant course^ 
Feel less the journey's roughness and its lengthf 
Meet their opposers witb united strength^ 
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Andy one in beart* in iB'tefest, and des^g^ 
Gild up each other to the race dxrioe. 

But Conversation, choose what theme we v$9f, /. 
And chiefly when religion leads the way) 
Should flow^ like waters after somiBer shoiWtiLfy 
Not as if rais'd by mere mechit^ -powers. 
The Christian, in whose soul, though apw 4i#t|iQss^ 
Lives the dear thought of joys he on^ posse^s'd* 
When all his glowing^ Unguage issued fprth. 
With God's dee^ stamp upon its current worthy 
IVill speak without di^uise, aud must impart, 
Sad as'it is, his uodissembUng heart. 
Abhors constraint, and dares not feign a seal^ 
Or seem to boa#t a fire he does AOt feeL 
The song of Sion is a tasteless thing, 
Unless, when rising on a joyful wing. 
The soul cau mix with the celestial bands, 
A]|^ l^ye the strain the compass it demands* 

Strange tidings these to tell a world who ^reat 
All but their own experience as dfc^t t ' .} 

Will they bdieve, (though credulous enou^ 
To swallow much upon much weaker proof). 
That there are blest inhabitants of earth, • ' 

Partakers pf a new ethereal birth, t I 

Their hopes, desires, and purposes estranged' 
From thills terrestrial, and divinely changM, 
Their very language of a kind that speaks 
The soul's sure interest i^ the- good she seeks, - 
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Who deal witb scripture its importance tdtt 

As TuUy with phibsophy once dealt. 

And in the silent watches of the night. 

And dkrough the scenes of toil-renewing light. 

The social widk, or soBtary ride, 

Keep-itMl the dear companion at thnr side i 

No— shame upon a self-disgracihg age, 

God^s work may senre an ape upon a stage 

With such a jest as fiU'd with faelfish glee 

Certain invisibles as shrewd as he ; 

But teneratibn or respect finds none^ 

Save from the subjects of that work alone« 

The world grown old, her deep discernment shows^ 

Claps spectacles on her Sagacious nose, ^ 

Peruses closely the true Christianas face. 

And finds it a mere mask of sly gprimaee. 

Usurps God's office, lays; his bosom bare. 

And finds hypocrisy close lurking there^ 

And, serving God herself through mere constraint^ 

Concludes his unfeign'd love of him> a feint. 

And -yet, God knows, look human nature through, 

(And in due time the worki shall know it too) 

That siace the flowers of Eden felt the bhst. 

That after man's defection laid aH waste. 

Sincerity towards th' heart-searching God 

Has made the new-bom creature her abode, 

Nor shall be found in unregenerate souls, 

TiU the last fire bum all between the poles. 

Sincerity ! Why 'tis his only pride ; 

Weak and imperfect in all grace besidei 
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He knows that God demands his heart entire^ 
And gives him all his just demands require. 
Without it, his pretensions were as vaint 
As» having ity he deems the world's disdain ; 
That great defect would cost him not alone 
Man's fiivouraUe judgment) but his own ; 
His birth-right shaken, and no longer dear. 
Than while his conduct proves his heart sincere* 
Retort the ^charge, and let the world be told 
She boasts a confidence she does not hold ; 
Thatf conscious of her crimes, she feels instead 
A cold misgtviog, and a killing dread ; 
That, while in health, the ground of her support 
Is madly to forget that life is short ; 
That sick she trembles knowing she must die, 
Her hope presumption, and her faith a He ; 
That while she dotes, and dreams that she belieres. 
She mocks her Maker, and herself deceives. 
Her utmost reach, historical assent. 
The doctrmes v^rarpt to what they never meant { 
The truth itself is in her head as dull 
And useless, as a candle in a skull. 
And all her feve of God a groundless claim, 
A trick upon the canvass, painted .flame. 
TeB her again, the sneer upon her face. 
And all her censures of the work of grace 
Are instncere, meant only to conceal 
A dread she would not, yet is forc'd to feel } 
That in her heart the Christian she reveres. 
And while she seems tosoomhim, only &s^ 
»2 
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A poet does not work by square or finey 
As smiths and joiners perfect a design ; 
At least we modems, our attention lesSf 
Beyond th' example of our sires, digress, 
And daim a right to scamper and run wid^ 
Wherefer chance, caprice, or fancy guide. 
The worid and I fiMtuitoudy met ; - 

I ow'd a trifle, and have paid the debt ; 
She did me wrong, I recompensed the deed. 
And, having struck the balance, now proceed* 
Perhaps, however, as some years have passed 
Since she and I conversed together kst. 
And 1 have liv'd recluse in rural shades. 
Which seldom a distinct report pervades, 
Great changes and new manners have (kxUT'd, 
And blest reforms that I liave never heard, 
Axkd she may now be as discreet and wise. 
As once absurd in all discerning eyes. 
Sobriety, perhaps, may now be found, 
Where once intoxication Jn-ess'd the ground ; 
The subtle and injurious naay be just. 
And he grown chaste that was the slave of lust | 
Arts, once esteemed, may be with shame dismissed | 
Charity may relax the miser's fist ; 
The gamester may have cast his cards away, 
Forgot to curse, and only kneel to pray. 
It has indeed been toM me (with what weight. 
How credibly, 'tis hard for me to itatfe) 
That fables old, that seemM forever mute, 
R eviv'd, are hastening into fcesh repute, 
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And gods mod goddesses discaided long. 
Like useless lumber^ or a stroller's song. 
Are bringing into togue their heathen tratfit 
And Jopiter bids fiur to rule again ; 
That certain feasts are instituted now, • 
Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow j- 
That all Olympus through the country roTes, 
To consecrate our few remaining groves^ 
And echo learns politely to repeat 
The praise of names for ages obsolete ; 
That having prov'd the weakness it should seemi 
Of revelation's ineffectual beam. 
To bring the passions under sober sway. 
And give the moral springs their proper play. 
They ra^an to try what may at last be done 
By stout substantial gods of wood and stone. 
And whether Roman rites may not produce 
The virtues of old Rome for English use. 
May such success attend the pious plan, 
May Mercury once more embellish man, 
Grace him again with long-forgotten arts. 
Reclaim his taste, and brighten up his parts. 
Make him athletic as in days of old, 
Leara'd at the bar, in the palaestra bold. 
Divest the rougher sex of female airs. 
And teach the softer not to copy theirs ; 
The change shall please, nor shall it matter aught 
Who works the wonder, if it be but wrought. 
Tis time, however, if the case stand thus. 
For us plain Iblks» and fJl who side with us. 
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To build oin^ akar, confident «ad hcUf 
And say as stern Elijah said of old— 
The strife now stands upon a fair award. 
If Israel's Lord be God, then senre the Lord & 
If be be silent, &ith is all a whiniy 
Then Baal is the God» and worship him. 

Digression is so much in modem use» 
Thought is 80 rare, and fancy so profuse. 
Some never seem so wide of their intent. 
As wheh returning to the theme they meant y 
As mendicants, whose business is to roam. 
Make every parish, but their own, their home. 
Though spch continual zig-zags in a book. 
Such drunken reelings have an awkward look« 
And I had rather creep to what is true, 
Than rove and stagger with no mark in view^ 
Yet to consult a little, seem'd no crime. 
The freakish humor of the present time > 
But now to gather up what seems dispersed. 
And touch the subject I designed at first. 
May prove, though much beside the rules of art^ 
BeU for the public, and my wisest part* 
And first, let no man charge me that I mean 
To clothe in sable every social scene. 
And give good company a face severe. 
As if they met around a father's bier ; 
For tell some men, that pleasure all their bent, 
And laughter aB their work, is life mis-spent. 
Their wisdom bursts into this sage reply, 
Then mirth is siu; ai^d we should always cry. 



>y Google 



C0XTBRSATI09. 177 

To find the mediam asks some share of wit^ 
And therefore 'tis a mark fools never hit. 
But though Ufe'r^ey be a ydeofttears, 
A brighter scene beyond that vale appears. 
Whose glory, with a light that never fades, 
Shoots between scattered rocks and opening shades. 
And, while it shows the land the soul desires, 
The language of the land she seeks, inspires. 
Thus toucVd,. the tongue r^eives a sacred cure 
of all that was absiira, profietne, impure ; 
Hdd within modest bounds, the tide of speech ' ; 
Pursues the course- that truth and nature teach ; 
t No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of sound, of tinkle without uset 
Where'er it winds, the salutary stream. 
Sprightly tind freA, enrfches every theme. 
While aH the happy man po^sess'd before. 
The gift of n^ure, or the classic store. 
Is made subsefVient to the grand design. 
For which Heaven formM the faculty divine. 
So, should an idiot, while at brge he strays, 
Find the sweet lyre on which an artist pHiyf , 
With rash and awkward force the chords he Aakes, 
And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 
But let the wise and well-instructed hand 
Once take the ^ell beneath his just commandy 
In gentle sounds it seems as it complain'd 
Of the rude injuries it late sustain'd. 
Till, tun'd at length to some immortal song. 
It sounds Je hoyah's name, and pours his praise ah>ng. 
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Vi&G. Gcor. Lib* ih 

HaCKNSY'D in hnm^tf, ifeadedat ^^tcnr 

Which thousands, oj^oe &st chiuii'd tOf.qiiit 4io mm% 

But wh^b, when life i^t ebb nm$ weak and bv» • 

AUwishy or seem to i«ish»the7 a>uld foxego ; 

The statesman, lawyer, merchant, wxn of txade* 

Panu for the refuge of some nual shade. 

Where, all his long aoxkties forgot ^ 

Amid the charms of a seques(er'd spdt» 

Or recollected only to giU oVr 

And add. a smile ta what was aweet be(are» 

He may possess the joys he thiaka fae-aees» 

Lay Ifis old age upon the lap of ease, . 

Improve iSat s«mnant c^his waited apao^ 

And, having liv'd a trifler, die a man. 

Thus conscience pleads her cause withtn the breast> 

Though long rebell'd against, not yet suppreas'dj 

And calls a creature fbrm*d for God alone, 

^or Heaven's high purposes, and not his own \ 

Calls him away from selfish ends and aims, 

''^^m what debilitates and what inflames, 
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From citieSyiliiaiiBiiBg iritk a nvitkit otmS, 

Sordid as active, ignoratit as loud. 

Whose highest jmuiBe i» tliat tkey* live in r/aOf 

The dupes (^ pleanire, or the slaves of gdSxtf 

Where works ^nia& are duster'd dose arooadf 

And works of Giodare havdiy to be found. 

To regions, where, in spite of sin and woe» 

Traces of Eden are still seen below. 

Where mountain, river, forest, field, and grove^ 

Reonnd hiai of his Maker's power and love* 

'Tis well if, Ipok'd for at so late a day. 

In the last scene of :8adia senseless play. 

True wisdom will attend his feeble call. 

And grace bn action ere the curtaki fell. 

Souls that have longdeqtis'd their heavenly birtlii 

Their wishes all niqpregnated with earth. 

For three<4core years envj^y'd with ceaseless caiv 

Iq catching smoke and feeding upon air. 

Conversant only with the ways of men. 

Rarely rede^n^ the short remaining^eD. 

Inveterate habits choke tb' unfhiitftil heatt/ 

Their fibnea penetrate its tenderest part. 

And, draining its mitritious powers to feed 

Their noxious growth, starve every better seed. 

Happy, if full of days— but happier far, 
If, ere we yet discern life's evening star. 
Sick of the service of a world that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weedsy 
We can escape from custom's idiot sway. 
To serve the Sovereign we ware bom t* obey-* 
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Then sweett* wur upon hit tUl di^hy'd 

(Infinite tkill) in all that he hat made ! 

To trace, in aaturefs most minute dettgn^ 

The signatuit tnd stamp of power dime» 

Contriv^nee intricate, ezprem'd with < 

Where unassisted sight so beauty i 

The shapelj limb and lubricated joints 

Within the small dimenuons of a point. 

Muscle and nerve miraculously spun. 

His mighty work, who speaks and it is done, 

Th' invisible in things scarce seen reveal'd^ 

To whom an atom is an ample field :: 

To wonder at a thousand insect forms. 

These hatch'd^ and those resuscitated worms. 

New l^fe ordain'd and brighter scenes to share. 

Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air. 

Whose shape would make them, had they bulk and 

size. 
More hideous foes than fimcy can devise % 
With hehnet heads and dragon scales adomfd. 
The mighty inyriads, now securdy scom'd. 
Would mock the majesty of man's high birth. 
Despise his bulwarks, and unpeople earth s 
Then with « glance of fimcy to survey. 
Far as the Acuity can stretch away, 
Ten thousand rivers pour'd at hk command 
From urns that never fail through every land ; 
These like a deluge with impetuous force. 
Those winding modestly a silent course ; 
The cloud-surmounting Alps, the fruitful vales ; 
Seas tm which every nation spreads her sails i 
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Hie wn, a worfd whence oAer worlds drink light ; 

The crescent xndon, the diadem of night ; 

Stars countless, each in his appointed place. 

Fast anchored in the deep abyss of space— 

At such a nght'to catch the poet's ^tne. 

And with a rapture fike his own exdaim. 

These are thj glorious works* thou Source of gQod« 

How dimly seen,. how faintly understood ! 

Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care. 

This universal frame, thus wondrous fair ; 

Thy power divine, and bounty beyond thought, 

Ador'd and prais'd in aU that thou hast wrought* 

Absorbed in that immensity I see, 

I shrink ahash'd, and yet aspire to thee ; ^ 

Instruct me, guide me to that heavenly day 

Thy words more clearly than thy works display, 

That, while thy truths my grosser thoughts refinei 

I may resemble thee, and call thee mine. 

Oh blest pi'bficiepcy;! surpassing all 
That men erroneously their glory call, ' 

The recompense that arts or arms can yield. 
The bar, the senate, or the tented field. 
Compared witli this sublimest life below, 
Ye kings and rulers, what have courts to show ? 
Thus studied, us^d, and consecrated thus, 
On earth what is, seems formed indeed for us ; 
Not as the plaything of a fro ward child. 
Fretful unleds diverted andbeguil'd, 
Much less to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride, ambition, or impure desires, 

▼OL. I. Q 
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But.a9 a scide 1^ wbkb.tbe.«Qiil aaceod^ 
From mighty means to mpre important en48» 
Securely, thoijgb by stcp% b^t rarcjy tjrodt 
Mounts fronypferiQr beif^ v^ to Oo^ 
And sees, by a^i faUxnous light or dii% 
Earth made for i^iauy afid m^o himself forl^ixu 

Not that 1 mean t' approve, or would enforce^ 
A superstitious and monastic course : 
Truth is not local ; God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the shades. 
And may be fear'd amidst the busiest scenes. 
Or scom'd where business never intervenes. 
But His not easy with a mind like ours, 
Conscious of weakness in its noblest powers. 
And in a wodd where, other ills apart, 
The roving eye misleads the careless heart. 
To limit thought, by nature prone to stray 
Wherever freakish fancy points the way j 
To bid the plea^n^s of self-love be stillji 
Resign our own, and seek our Maker's will ; 
To spread the page of scripture, and compare 
Our conduct with the laws engraven there | 
To measure all that passes in the breast^ 
Faithii4ly, fsurly, by that sacred test^ 
To dive into thcrsjecrpt deeps with^ 
To space no passion a«d no favourite sin. 
And search the themes, import^ abpve aOf 
Ourselves and our recovery; fcom our iall. 
But leisure, silence, and a nund released 
From anxious thpughts how wealth may be iacTeas^'4^ 
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How to fteore in mmt profitiois licntr * 
The point of intnvst or ike pest of power, 
A 80ul 8ereiie» .aad eqoaiiy rctir^d 
From objecta too nnick dieadid or dmt'dsy 
Safe from the dtapurr of p e r t cm e' iiMp ttt^ 
At leaat aie fiimtfjr to iHe giAt pwwit. 

Opening the map of God's extensive plaui 
We find 9 little isle, this life of man ^ 
Eternity's unknown expanse appears 
Circling around and limitii^ his years* 
The busy race examine^ and explore 
Each creek and cavern of the dangerous shoret 
With care collect what in their eyea excels, ^ 

Some shining pebbles, and some weeds and shelfa ( . . 
Thus l^den, dream that they are rich and great. 
And happiest he that groans beneath his weight : ■ 
The waves o'ertako them in their seriotls play, 
And every &our sweeps multitudes away ; 
They shriek and sink, survivors start and weep, • 
Porsne their sport, and fojllow to tbe deep. . 
A few forsake ths throng ; with lifted eyes 
Aak wealth of heaven, and gain a real prize— > 
Truth, wisdon^ gp^ce, and peace like that above, 
Seal'd with his signet whom they serve and love | 
Scom'd by the rest, with patient hope they wait ^ 
A kind release from their imperfect state, 
And, Qoregretted, are soon snatch'd away 
From scenes of sorrow into glorious day. 

Nof these done pmfera life recluse. 
Who seek reticement for its proper use s 
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The love of change that lives in every bteasty 

Genius, and temper, aad denre of rest. 

Discordant motives in one centre meet. 

And each incline* its votary to retreat* 

Some minds; by natur^are averse to noise. 

And hate the tvmdit ha^ the woiid enjoys. 

The lure of avarice, or the pompous prize 

That cotirts display before! ambitious eyes ; 

The fruits that hang on pleasure's flowery $tem» 

Whate*er enchants them, are no snares to them. 

To them the deep recess of dusky groves^ 

Or forest where the deer securely roves,^ 

The fall of waters, and the song of birds. 

And hills that echo to the distant ,herds> 

Are luxuries excelling all the glare 

The world can boast, and her chief favourites share. 

With eager step, and carelessly array 'd. 

For such a cause the poet seeks the shade. 

From all he sees he catches new delight, 

Pleas'd fancy claps her pinions at the sight, 

The rising Or the setting orb of day. 

The clouds that flit, or slowiy float away. 

Nature in all the various shapes she wears. 

Frowning in storms, or breathing gentle airs, 

Thfc snowy robe her wintry state assumes. 

Her summer heats, her fruits, and her perfumes-^ 

All, all alike transport the glowing bard, 

Success in rhyme his glory and reward. 

Oh nature ! whose Elysian scenes disclose 

His bright perfections at wl^ose wocd t^ey rose» 
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Next to that Fowtr who fiwm'd thee ind tuatibi^ 

Be thott the great iospirer of mfi sti^aips. 

Still, as I touc)^t^elfr^.do tl^expaud 

Thy geBUM charaui^ and gpide m mtle^ikrhaiid^ 

That I may oatoh a'fire hoi carely kaqmt^,, . , 

Give tttefu) QgM^ though I'' should miss Renofvi^ 

And, poring on thf pagc^ whose efeiy hne* 

Bears proof of an intelHgenee divine. 

May feel a heaift enridi'd hy what it paji^ • 

That hnilds its glory on its Maker's praise. 

Woe to the man whqse wit disdaims its usr», ^ t 

Glittering in vain, or only> to seduce^ . 

Whostudiet iwlure watha wanto^eye, ^ ^ 

Admires the woiel^ bvtslips the lesson hy|/ , 

His hours of Irftufe iAd vsyoess eiipplf^^. 

In drawbg plrtuwealof lorhiddca Jpy$^ I.: 

Retires to blazon hia^opn «9ortl4rBS# oaiMyr . , • . 

Or shoot the c as rin t with a iupy aim>' 

The lover, too, shuns business and aWms, 
Tender idolater of absent charms* 
Saints offer nothing in their wannest jprayers^ '/ 
That he devotes not with a zeal like theirs ; 
'Tis ooosecratioQ of hi^ heart, soul^ titike\ 
And every thought that wanders, is a crime. 
In sighs he worships hk supiretncly fair. 
And weeps a sad libation in despair. 
Adores a creature, and, devout in vain. 
Wins in return an answer of disdain. 
As woodbine weds the plant within Ker reach. 
Rough ehn, or smooth grdn^d 'ash^ or gldesy beSch;" 
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In spiral nn^ ttcendi the truifky and layt 
Her golden tassek on die leafy ftprayst 
But does a nuicMef while sh^kiMk a grace, 
Straitening its gn^wlSi by Mdia atrfct embrace--^ 
So Iofe» thaa Angs around tl^ n^est flmid^ ^ 
Forbids tfa* ad n w c e m e i tt of the tool hipbinds ; 
The suitor's ah* indeed he sodn hftproresy 
And forms it to the ta^e of her he lores. 
Teaches his eyes a language, and no less 
Refines his speech and fashions his address : 
fittt fiurewd profniser of happier fruits, 
Manly designs, and ieamirig's grate pUf^suilB > 
Girt with a chain hexrannot wfch to breaks 
His only hKss is sorio# for.her «4e * 
Who will anay^ pant Ibr glory tttdoBirfi- • ' , 
Her <niifehisai«t>idthi^<i6rtia» fai iia J | 't , 
Thyrws, Akiis, or whattfwc Mne > :: • .. c 
May least ofaidagaiast w pw a fc^ai^ ' 
Though sage advice of friendd the most sincere 
Soundb harshly in so deKcate an ear. 
And lovers of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can least brook management, however tBStS^ ^^ 
Yet let a poet (poetry disarms . ^ 

The fiercest ammab with magic chahns) 
Risk an intrusion on thy pensive mood. 
And woo and win thee tp thy proper good. 
Pastoral images aiid still retreats. 
Umbrageous walks and solitary seats, " V . " 
Sweet bir4s in concert with harmonious streatns^ 
Soft airs, nocturnal vTgils, and day dreams. 
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Are aB eodnntaKato ni« oaie Sketlwe, 
Conspire ggnnti Uqp pctce vri&toar dnig% : 
Sooth tbee to isdMi'^celrat liNiffcrprryy - 
And feed tbe>fim*tl»t wMtcs tiiy povon ann^. 
Up — God has forift'd dwe with « vteer Tieir^ 
Not to be kftd^in dwwt^ bi^t t» tubdne^ 
CaUs thee to cope wi|th:€Beinief» UnA ilat 
PoinU out a oflv»ffict iwlhtbyieli; the wont. 
Womany indce4» A |pft be would btitow 
When hc.darign'd » p«radiB« Mew^ 
The richest earthljibooo hm baafebaflbMl, 
Deserves to 1» ibebv*d^ hu sot «do9'4^ 
Post away mnSAf t» SMite active «cao0S» 
CoQect the iMattcr'd Inrthatthat atadf gUan^ 
Mk wit)fct^iiml4 •bisfcittthf lit wiser p«ri^ . 
Ko longer gi»t AQ ifliage all thine hesirt |i 
Itsempiie]SMihM%.DQvisitdiiBe» ., 
fTis Grodfs ) isi tl a in i » pi ttogat i fe Janim^ . 



Virtuous gnd fs^thfu) Hsbeudbii I whose skill 
Attempts.iio^t^ it,_,<;abnQt wjell fulfil, . 
Gives ntdbnchcdy up tp pature's care^ 
And sends the patient ipto purer air. 
Look wbtre'he cAfV^s--^^ this einbower'd alcovo— 
Stand dose coiiceal'd» and see a statue move : 
L^ bttsyy and eyes fiz'd, foot falling slow, 
Anns hanging idly dowot hands dasp'd belowj 
Interpret to t)ie n^ukiog eye distress. 
Such as its symptoms can alone express. 
That tongue is silent now ; that silent tongue 
Could argue once, could jest or join the song9 
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Coold give adricet icoold oensue or commettifj 
Or charm tbe mmw of > m^toofiug: ftfaft^. . 
Renounced alilw:itt>€fiae aodiM^pQireti : 
Its brisker audits gra^ciir itndnt fid^hoit*;. 
Both fail l)«iic«th a fever^s secvst vim^, • 
And, like a suiMB«r>bro*bt arefMSt-aiirayW' 
This is a ngfat fi>r pity- to peruse^ 
Till she resanUsr ftktif what •sin' tiMss^- 
Till sympathy coitract a khidted ptkn 
PiercM with the woea^diat she latnMU*ki«iraitt. 
This, of aUiQahdii^tkMinaui iafttsi 
Cbdms most co«nia s i s a fl» niai r<eemtrdi»1aiMi. 
Job felt it, whm faa|;«WB'4.lMMeathtkri«d' 
And theiwaVd Yk«cMri:oP»^iloianinyOod| 
And such^Moiliefiti ai:faislffMwk«oaU i 
Friends such as Uaifioriaodant Johc ] 
Bkst, rather cnrst^ «dskteaiia«tlM oivarifiBd^ 
Kept snug in^caikiita of^idwt Jjaaawat^A.-sietly ^ 
With mouths made only to grin wide and cat» 
An^iaaindg'thSfct d^m defided paiArti«at, 
With limbs of British oak, aud nerves of Wht^,- 
And wit that pappet^tompten ndglit inspftrVy 
Their sovereign nbstmm is a chittiy joke, 
Oirpangsenferc'd^^with G6d^rsevemt'strokb: 
But, witba soul ^at ever f(!!ttllfe sthsg^ 
Of sorrow^ sorrow is a sacred thing ; 
Not to ttolest, or irritate, or raise 
A laugh at his etpense, is sfendtf pfaise) 
He that has not usurp'd thte name of man 
Does allt'aad deems too Btde all, he tMf 
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T' assuage the.timibbings of die Festered paity 

And stanch the bkedii^ of a Inroken hearU 

'Tia not» as heads that nerer ache supposi^ 

Forgery of fancgr* and a dream of woes $ 

Man is m halp whose diordsdode the s^ht^ 

Each yielding b^roiody diqpos'd arig^ ; . . 

The screws reversed (9 task which if he pleaatv 

God in a noomentexjeailes with ease) 

Ten thousand thousand strings at once go loose. 

Lost till he tuoe.them» all their power and use. 

Then neither heathy wild9> npr scenes as &ir 

As ever recompms'd the pefui^t's Qaire» 

Nor soft declivities with tiiffed bSHiB^ 

Nor view oi waters tmwig busy, tnilliy 

Parks in which art preceptress nature weds. 

Nor gardens interspersed with flowery bedsy 

N<Mr gales that catch the scent of blooming groves. 

And waft ftto the mourner as be roves^ 

Can callv:i^ Hfe into his faded eye. 

That passes aH he dees onheededby : 

No wounds hke'those a -wbtmded spitk feds,* 

No cure for suchytiB Obd' whb makes them, heals. - 

And thou, sad sufferer under naixtekss ill. 

That yidds not to the touch of human skiil. 

Improve the kind* occasion, understand 

A Father's frown, and kiss his chaste^ % hand : ' 

To thee the day-springj and the blaze of noon. 

The purple evemng and resplendent moon,' 

The start that, sprinkled o'er the vault of night, 

Seem drops descenc^iig in a shower of light, 
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Shine no^.or tOkimt'd tnd^hsted' i\um. 

Seen throu^ the mtdian ^ a dbodiiikti tUfifii 

Yet seek Hipioo his fiiraur life k finmd^ 

All bliss besid^-^--^ ttrndaw^ g d b t j h r- 

Then heavem e«lip8fdMP lodgt^i^Mb^d^HMii 

Shall seem to gtart into ii^MXciftdbMii' 

Nature, mmilp^ a-mott'lottlf fiiofe», '* 

Borrowing^a beautf fnHA^^ %»wte^gnfd^ 

Shall be dNpia^d attd'^tf^fcdo^k'diM* «M>r^ 

Shall fiaite^ mtik Miglit^ iMfek Mbl«r 

Impart to Ulib^ i»i»iiil«t« * Vdfee^ • 

And bid her miKHitldni: Md lldhlliA&^^tjbiee'; ' 

The sound Aiall ran idiin^^ttae> #ftf£dg tak^ 

And thou enjoyan JLditit titi^MiK 

Ye groves- (tV statewfigi^Jii^ dee^ ^o1ai»% 
Sick o£ a^ thousand d^Ba^poioted^unfn) . 
My patrimonial treasure and my pvide^ . 
Beneath your shades jrour gray po8atMor]|id%, 
Receive melanguishisig for that v^pmt .,, 
The servant of the public, ^ti^^.kjjiows.. 
Ye s^wme once (alvthose xieg|rftte4 4^7' 
When boyish inncNC9aQ& wfisr all oa|;^^raijit 1 ) 
Hour after boi^r deligJbtAiUy. allot^ 
Te-^tudies then fanpiliary since, forgottf. 
And cultivate a. taatft for aJicieQ^ ^i>gr 
Catchinji^ its ardour '9S' I oma'd alongj. 
Nor seldom, aa.pvo^tious Heaven might send*. 
What once* I valued , and could boast^— a fcieod^ . 
Where witnesses i\9^ pq^^dially I pres&'d 
His undissembling virtue to my breast ; 
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Nor gtuUkt^ of c^nmpliQg^LhermQo^ 

Bat ven*d ,4p «St9 tiifU» ivUe.tkcir K«m to jUqr 

A Ming^empiii^ bMen iu deaqr. 

To thie fi^ li«ye« of my oatrre^iMiQiet 

The wreck of vftot I wai, ^tigu^i^ I cmr | 

For once I can approve tfae palaiiot'4 v^ioe. 

And make tli^€f>ttr«t |ut reeonmendfy 117 ckoioe f 

We meet a( fait lii 00^ «iiicefe define 

His wid^,iiiii)elMth]insiiptoie totHiTO. 

Ti9 doe^f^he otepainto the wdboinr xhmt, 

IjoUs at his ease behind four handsome bays. 

That whirl ^yr^y ftopi iH^sicicsf dod dc^e 

The disei)^ii9iber^d Aifas of tlie state. 

Ask not the boy, ^bo» wtbm the tuttawof nora 

First shakes thegUttorii^ imf% frooi tfftrf ik(9m$ 

Unfolds his flopk^ tVp nudef J^smk ^r biuh 

Sits linking c^i«Nry«4ftQne«^ fliilUsg imsh# 

How£urisfi«9dp#{ ^e ivmi alwiys froe t 

To carve his i^ulk^iMaf ^h » tree. 

To snaie tbemol^ or wiA jlUi«riMoa'41iOf9ik 

To draw th' iacaijitioiif ipunnoiir frol)» tke.l^ookf 

Are life's pri|]^ pkMUiief w hk iin^ viffWf 

His flock the<iue(€miirm1^ ewr kPMf^^ 

She shin^ but U^ mhk ibntdksifyfs. 

The good ^^ 9^19^ IQJIB i#e rarriy inwe : 

But ask th^ 90bU drudfe in state iribic«» 

Escap'd from ofice and its constaot eanes^ 

W3m <imm be tees m fxeedom's smile ciEf ressM, 

In freedom l^atso Ibn^, ao» tepossflis'd i 
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The tongoe wliote Mttmrn were eogputm cmnmkayis 

Rever'd at home, and £ek in fi>reigii hnds. 

Shall own itself a staaimmr in that caiite» 

Or plead its silence.aa its. best apphnse. . 

He knows indeed, thatf whether drettVl of mde^ 

Wild without art, or ntfiilly mbduM, 

Nature in every ibtm ia^ires ddigiit^ 

Bui never snark'd her with so jutt a «ght. 

Her hedge^x>w jhrube,.m variegaied stoves 

With woodbine and wild roses flaantled o'er. 

Green balks, asd furrow'd lands, the atreaai that 

spreads 
Its cooling vapour o*er the dewy nneads. 
Downs that almost escape th* inquiring eye, 
That melt and £ide intio the distant aky. 
Beauties he lately slighted as he past. 
Seem all created since he travell'd last. 
Master of all th' enjoyments he design'd. 
No rough annoyance ranklitag in hk mind, 
What early philosophie honni h^ keepi^ 
How regular his mealsy how i[>und he sleeps ! ' 
Not sounder he that on the mainmast head, "■ '■ ' 
While moimiiig kinoes with a windy red^ 
Begins a-long look^^out iFor distant land, - 
Nor quits, tiU evening watch, his giddy stand,* • 
Then swift- descending with a s«a«Mn*s haste, 
Slips to his hammoc and forg^ th6 hlast. - 
He chooses com^y, bat not the squired, 
Whose wit is rudeness, whose good breeding tires ; 
Nor yet the parson's, who would gladly come, 
Obsequious when abroad, though proud at home ; 
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Kor can he .niiu& affect the oeigUbottring peer> 
Whose toe of emulation treads too near ; 
But wisely ^eeks a more conTenient friend. 
With whom^xUsmiMing forms, he may nnhend ! 
A man whom marks of condescending g^race 
Teach, while they flatter him, his proper place ; 
Whacomes when call'd, and at a word withdraws. 
Speaks with reserre, and listens with applause ; 
Some plain OMchamc, who, without pretence 
To hirth or wH, nor gives nortakes ofience ; 
On whom he rests well pleas'd his weary powers, 
And talks and laughs away his vacant hours. 
The tide of life, swift dways in its course. 
May run in xities with a brisker force. 
But no where ¥dth a current so serene, 
Or half so clear, as in the rural scene* 
Yet how fallaciout is all earthly bhss, 
What obvious truths the wisest heads may miss $ 
Some pleasures live a month, and some a year. 
But short the diHIe ^f all we gather here ; ^ 

No happiness is Mt, except the tm^ -' 

That does not^harm^hee more for being new. 
This observation, as it chanced, not made, 
♦Or if the thought occurr'd, not duly weighM, 
He sighs — fory after all> by slow degrees. 
The spot he^v'd has lost the power to please $ 
To cross h^ ambliqg pony day by day. 
Seems at the best but drcsami^ Hfe away ; 
The prospect, such jls might enchant despwr, 
He views k not, or s^es op beauty there ; 
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With acUag bcirt, iifed dtscomtetttod lodki^ 
Returns at noon to bfllords or to booluy 
But feels, wkik ff9ffktg at his Mtd jojiy 
A seciM thtnit of hit feBOoitc'd employtj- 
He chide* ihetardiMM of evtr]r pott, 
Pant» to be toM crflMttka won or lost* 
Bhmies hit own lodoleiicey olMervet* thd^|^ htfy 
'Tis crinioal tolettre 1 siplubg ttal^ 
Flies to the Irree, aacU receiT'd wtdft gi«De» 
Kneels, hiars haadi^ aft4 abncet v^pin ja phot; 

Suburban viila8> highway>^de retreats^ 
That dread th' eocroachment of our growing i^reet%' 
Tight boxes, neatlj sash'd, and in a bUzp 
With all a July sun's coUected rays, 
Delight the citiaien« who, gasping theit^ 
Breathes clouds of dust» and odlt it e^Hmtry cuv 
Oh sweet rotivenent, who would balk the thdug^ 
That could afford retirementy or coudd not i 
'Tk such an easy wall^ so «(|iooth and strai^it» 
The second mile-stoat fironU the g«rdtn gale p 
A step if kkf and if » shower nf^roach^ 
You find safe ^Iter in the neat stag^coad^ 
There, pri|on*drin a parlour snog and smdlt 
like bottled waspi upon a ^oadtem wJtp 
The nsaa of biuiaett and fait^iendl coan^restf^ 
Forget their labours, and yet find no vat ; 
But still 'tk rural«*-tx«e8 are to be stttt 
From eiPtry window, and the $tldt aire green f 
Ducks paddle in the pend before dte doon 
And what could a remoeter tnene show moie i 
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A sense of eleguice we rdotfiy find 
The portion of « mean or m^ar namip 
And ignorance of better thingi makes man. 
Who cannot oMieh, rejoice in what he can | 
And he that deems his leisure well faestow'd 
In conteo^tioQ ef a tnm^ilKe road. 
Is occupted as well, eaapbys his hours 
As wiself, and as OMich i« p ro#e s his powsn^ 
As he that shunbers in pai^tions, grac'd 
With dIL the chansis of aa accon^disb'd tastt. 
Yet hence, alas ! insolveodes ; and heaet 
Th' unpitied victim of ill<^dg'd expense. 
From all his wearisome engagements freed. 
Shakes hands with business, and ntises indeed^ 

Yonr prudent grand-mammas, ye modem belief 
Content with Bristol, Bath, and Tunbridge-wells, 
When health nequir'd it, would consent to roam. 
Eke more attached to pleasures found at home. 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife. 
Ingenious to diversify dull life. 
In coaches, chaises, caravans, and hoys. 
Fly to the^coast for daily, nightly joys. 
And aU, impatient of dry land, agree, 
With one consent, to rush into the sea.— > 
Ocean exhibits, fathomless and broad. 
Much of the power and majesty of God. 
He swathes about the swelling of the deep. 
That shkies and rests, as infants smile and sleep ; 
Vast as it is, it aibswers as it flows 
The breathings of the ]ig!^Mt air that bUws ( 
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Curling and whiteniDg oyer all the waste^ 

The rising wares obey th* increasing blasts 

Abrupt and horrid as the tempest roar8> 

Thunder and iash upon the steadfast shores^ 

Till HE that rides the whirlwind checks the rein,. 

Then all the world of waters sleeps again.— 

Nereids or Dryads, as the fashion leads. 

Now hi the floods, now panting in the meads. 

Votaries of pleasure srill, where'er she dwells,. 

Near barren rocks, in palaces, or cells, 

O grant a poet leave to recommend 

( A poet fond of nature, and your friend} 

Her slighted works to your admiring view ; 

Her works must needs excel, who fashion'd youi 

Would ye, when rambling in your morning ride. 

With some unmeaning coxcomb at your side,^ 

Condemn the prattler for his idle pains,^ 

To waste unheard the music of his strains,. 

And, deaf to all th' inr.peitinence of tongue, 

That while it courts, afFronti and does you wrongs 

Mark well the finished plan without a fault. 

The seas globose and huge, th' o*iei*arching vault. 

Earth's millions daily fed, a world employed 

In gathering plenty yet to be enjoy'd, 

Till gratitude grew vocal in the praise 

Of God, beneficent in all his ways ; ^ 

Grac'd with such wisdom, how would beauty shine I 

Ye want but that to seem indeed divine. 

Anticipated rents, and bills unpaid. 
Force many a shining youth into the shade,, 
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Nbt to redeem hi* timtt but hk eMte, 

And play the fool, l^t at a cheaper nte* 

There» hid 19 loath*d obacujrLtT* f«moy'd 

From pkasufes left> but never more bebv'dy 

He just tnduresi a^ with a stckly spleea 

Sighs o'er the beauties of the chanmog scene. 

Nature, indeed) looks prettily in ihyme { 

Streams tinkle sweetly in poetic chime ; 

The warbiiogs of the blackbird^ dear and stro&g» 

Are musical ^MWgh in Thomson's song ; 

And CoWiam's gn>Tes« and Windsor's gnen retreats. 

When Pope describes tbem» have a thousand sweeta | 

He likes the country, but in truth must own. 

Most likes it> when he studies it in town. 

Poor Jack— no matter who — ^for when I blame 
I pity, and mus^ therefore sink the name, 
Liv'd in his saddle, loT'd the chase, the course, 
And always, ere he mounted, kiss'd his horse. 
Th' estate his s^ had own'd in ancient years 
WasquicUy i^tapc'd, match'd against a peer's. 
Jack vanish'di was regretted and forgot ; 
'Tis wild good-nature's never-laiMng lot. 
At lengtl^ when ail had long suppos'd him dead. 
By cold aubmeision, razor, rope or lead, 
My lord, alighting at his usual place. 
The Crown, took notice of an ostler's face* 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that ^sguite 
He might escape the most observing eyes. 
And whistling, as if vnccmcern'd and gay. 
Curried his nag, and look'd another way. 
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ConTinc'd at last, upon a nearer view, 
*Twa8 hey the same, the very Jack he knew, 
O'erwhelm'd at once with wonder, grief, and joj-f 
He press'd him much to quit his base employ ; 
His countenance, his purse, his heart, his hand. 
Influence and power, were all at his command r 
Peers are not always generous as well bred. 
But Granby was, meant truly what he said. 
Jack bow'd, and was oblig'd— confess'd 'twas strange 
That so retir'd he should not wish a change, ^ 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer. 
And his old stint«— three thousand pounds a year. 

Thus some retire to nourish hopeless woe ;: 
Some seeking happiness not found below ; 
Some to comply with humour, and a mind 
To social scenes by nature disinclined ; 
Some swayM by fashion, some by deep disgust ; 
Some self-impoverish'd, and because they mtkst f 
But few that court retirement are aware 
Of half the toils they must encounter ^re*. 

Lucrative offices are seldom lost 
For want of powers proportioned to the post t '^ 
Give e'en a dunce th' employment he desires. 
And he soon finds the talents it requires ; 
A busmess, \f ith an income at his heels. 
Furnishes always oil for its own wheels. 
But in his arduous enterprise to close 
His active years with indoknt repose^ 
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He finds the labours of that state ezcetd 

His utmost faculties, severe indeed. 

'Tis easy to resign a toilsome place^ 

But not to manage leisure with a grace % 

Absence of occupation is not rett^ 

A mind quite vacant is » mind distressed* 

The veteran steeds excused his task at lengthy 

In kind compassion of his &iling strength. 

And tum'd into the park or mead to grazes 

Exempt from future service all his days. 

There feels a pleasure perfect in its kind,. 

Ranges at liberty, and snuffs the wind t 

But when his lord would quit the busy road^ 

To taste a joy like that he has bestow'd. 

He proves less happy than his favoured brute^. 

A life of ease a difficult pursuk.- 

Thought, to the man that never thinks, may seem. 

As natural as, when asleep, to dream ; 

But reveries (for human minds will act) 

Specious in show, impossible in fact,. 

Those flimsy webs that break as soon as wrought^ 

Attain not to the dignity of thought ; 

Nor yet the swarms that occupy the bndn. 

Where dreams of dress, intrigue, and pleasure reign f 

Nor such as useless conversation breeds. 

Or lust engenders, and indulgence feeds* 

Whence, and what are we ? to what end ordain'd I 

What means the drama by the world suaCain'd i 

Business or vain amusement, care or mirth^ 

Divide the frail inhabitants of eartlu 
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Is duty a mere tpixU or M.^Qptay t 
Life aa intnuted ukatt or a tof ? 
It there, as reason, ^ascieBCf^ •cripture, lay, 
Cause to pravide for a great future day» 
When, earth's assigned duratioo 91 an end, 
Man shall be summoned and the de«d at(^ f 
The trumpet-— will it aound i the curUiv rm i 
And show th' august tribunal of tbff duoH 
"Where no prevarication shall a^ail^ 
Where eloquence and artifice shall fail. 
The pride of arrog^t distinctions fall. 
And conscience and our conduct judge us aU ? 
Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil 
To learned cares or philosoj^iic toil, 
Though I revere your honourable taaaa/M, 
Your useful labows and important aims. 
And hold the world bdebted to your aid, 
Enrich'd with the discoveries ye have made ; 
Yet let me stand excus'd, if I esteem 
A mind employ'd on so aublime a theme^ 
Pushing her bold inquvy to the date 
And outline of the present transient state^ 
And, after poising her adventurous wings» 
Settling at last upon eternal things, 
Far more intelligent, and better taught 
The strenuous use of profitable thought. 
Than ye, when happiest, and enlighten'd mostt 
And highest in renown, can justly boast. 

A mind unnerved or m£sposM to bear 
The weight of subjects wordiiest of her care. 
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Whatever liopes a change of scene inspiresi- 
Must change her nature, or in yain retires. 
An idler is a watch that wants both hands. 
As useless if it goes as when it standi. 
Books, therefore, not the scandal of the shelves. 
In which lewd sensualists print out themselves ; 
Nor those in which the stage gives vice a blow. 
With what success let modem manners show ; 
Nor his, who, for the bane of thousands bom. 
Built God a church, andlaugh'd his word to scorn,, 
Skilful alike to seem devout and just. 
And stab religion with a sly side-thrutf ; 
N«r those of leamM philologists, who chase 
A panting syllable through time and space. 
Start it at home, and hunt it m the dark. 
To Gaul, td Greece, and into Noah's ark ;. 
But such as learning without Mse pretence. 
The friend of tmth, th* associate of sound' senses 
And such as in the zeal of good design. 
Strong judgment labouring in the scripture mioe^r 
All such as manly and great souls produce. 
Worthy to live, and of etemal use : 
Behold in these what leisure hours demand. 
Amusement and true knowledge hand in hand*^ 
Luxury gives the mind a childish cast. 
And while she polishes, perverts the taste ; 
Habits of close attention, thinking heads. 
Become more rare as dissipation spreads. 
Till authors hear at length one general cry,, 
Tickle and tntectaia us^ or we die^ . 
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Tht lood dimwad, i«Qm fear to Tear tliettm^ 

Beggars infvntioa and makes (tmcf lame. 

Tin farce iuel^ mote mowalally jtjone^ 

CaUfrfor the kind asostaooa of a tane ; 

And novels ( witness every Booaib's review) 

Belie their name, and pfo nothing new. 

The mind, relaxing into needfid iportf 

Should torn to writen of an abler sort, 

Whosr wit weU nuuMg'd, and wbo^e dasaic atyli^ 

Give truth a lustre, and make wisdem smikr 

Friends (for I cannpt <tint, as some have doo^ 

Too rigid in my view, that name to one ; 

Though one, I grant it^ in the generous breast 

Will stand sdvane'd a step above the rest ; 

Flowers by that name pn^miscueusly we calU 

But one, the rose, the regent of them all)-— 

Friends, not adopted with a school-boy's haste» 

But chosen with a nice discerning taste. 

Well bom, well discij^M, who, ]^'d apart 

From vulgar minds^bave honour nuich at heart, 

Andy though the world may tbiak th* iagrediePtax>d4 

The love of virtue, and the fear of God I 

Such friends prevent what else would sooa succeedU 

A temper rastic as the life we lead. 

And keep the poEsb pf jtlie maoners cfeaat 

As theirs who bustle in tb^ busied soeae $ 

For solitude, bowevar fipive may rave. 

Seeming a sanctuary, prpves a grave» 

A sepulchre in which the living lift 

Where all good qualitiei groweick and dfev 
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I prake ^ FxtneliifKm,* hk rtaoA mtB shiyrcr^d** 

How sweet, bow paaieing MTeet, is solitode 1 

But grant mt «tffl a iftiend itr my retreat» 

Whom I may whtsper^^-^i^ofitude it swtet. 

Yet nekbfff tbese d^gfats^ nor anght beside 

That appolite ciui tAf or weakh provide. 

Can save us alwayd^ from a tec^otxs day. 

Or shine the dulnegs of still fife away ; 

Divine commnmon, carelqfly enjoy'dt 

Or sought with energy, must fiD the voJd. 

Oh sacred art, to whicb alone fife oweiS 

Its happiest sesMons, and a peaceful dos^ 

Scom'din a wodd, ind^l>ted to (hat scom 

For evils daily /eh ^ hardly born, 

Kot Icnowing thee, vtre rea{>, with bleedifig Htith 

Flowers of wk rOdbur upon thorny lands, 

And while experience c^n^tions usin vipii;. 

Grasp seeming happiaess^ andfinditp;n9. 

Despondence, selUesertedin her grie4 

Xiost by abandoning her own veM, 

Murmuring and ungrateficil diacontentv 

That 8COC9S affliQtioiw.mevcifuUy. m^sft. 

Those humours tart ai^^^inet^ upon the fiptt. 

Which ij&aMg^* and wtariness beget ; 

Tbese, and Mihommd^pfafgliesthMhaiint the Inreilt, 

Fond^f the pbantoa^ loi an eiwthly reit* 

Divine communioif ehafiet}. Ss *tht day 

Drives to their dfens th''«bedieit be«st*«rprer« 
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See Judah's proxms'd king, bereft of afl^ 
J)riven out an exile from the face of Saul* 
To distant caves the lonely wanderer fliesy 
To seek that peace a tyrant's firown denies. 
Hear the aweet accents of his tuneful voicef 
Hear hiniy o'erwhelm*d with sorrow, yet rejoice | 
No woQiantsh or wailing grief has part« 
No, not a moment, in his royal heart ; 
'Tie manly musio, «uch as martyrs make, 
SufFering with gladness for a Saviour's sake $ 
His soul exults, hope animates his lays. 
The sense of mercy kindles into praise. 
And wilds, familiar with a lion's roar. 
Ring with extatic sounds unheard before : 
-'Tis love like his that can alone defeat 
The foes of man,. or make a desert sweet* 

Religion does not censure or exclude 
Unnumbered pleasures, harmlessly pursu'd ; 
To study culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the stubborn soil ; 
To give dissimilar yet fruitful lands 
The grain, or herb, or plant, that each demands ^ 
To cherish virtue In a humble state, 
And share the joys your bounty may create ; 
To mark the matchless workings of the power 
That shuts within its seed the future flower. 
Bid these in elegance of fonn excel, 
In colour ithese, and those delight the smelly ' 
Sends nature forth the daughter of the skies. 
To dance on earthy and charm all human eyes ; 
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To teach the canvaat iimoceiit deceit* 
Or hj the landscape on the iaoyrf sheet-*- 
These* these are arts puiiu'd without a cnme^ 
That leave no stain upon the wing of time* 

Me poetry (of,'ratlier, libtes that aim 
TeeUy and y^j at jpoetic fame) 
Employs, shut put from loore. important ^ew$^ 
Fast by the banks of the slow winding Ouse ; 
Content if^thus sequestered^ I may raise 
A monitor's, though not a poet'aprais^ 
And whik I teach a&art tborEttle known, 
Tojdose life wiselj, may aoturaste mj own* 
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DIVElttmC HiStORY 
JOHNGILHN; 

SHOWING HOW HE WftUT FARTHER tHlH «t lH* 
TtUtttf AMD C AMIS kAl^k llbMB ACAtM. 

JOHN G^m ifM i citizen 

Of credit ud v^ilowi)^ 
A train-baad'Ca{ktiiki^<ke.iatiie 

Of fiwous LoS)doii4awriw. 

John Gilpin's spouee said to her dear— 

Though wedded we haire been 
These twice ten tedious years, yet we 

No holiday have seen. 

To-morrow is oor wedding-day 

And we will then repair 
Unto the Bell at Edmonton 

An in a chaise and pak. 

My sister and my easterns chSd^ 

Myself and children tlttte^ 
Will fin the chaises so you most ride 

On horseback dfter we. 

He soon replied— I do admke 

Of womankind but one. 
And you are she, my dearest dear^ 

There&re it shan be done. 
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I am a linen dmpor boldt 

As all the world dotb Iw^mf 
And my goodiriend t^ ofiks^w 

Will lend his hone to go. 

Quoth Mrs. Gi^in-^that's weU sM4l , . 

And, for tha( wine is dear^ 
We will be fi^^sh'd w)th our own. 

Which is both bngbt ai^ dear* , 

John Gilpin kis^'d his loving ifi£p | 

O'eijoy'd was he to Qnd 
That} thpogb o^ pleasure she ym hwft, 

She had a fhigfd min^* 

Hie morning qame, Uie d^fo WM bnHif W * 

But yet was not allow'd 
To drive up to tl^ door, le^^tl 

Should say that she was proud* 

So three door# off the diaise was 9tqf ^4 

Where they did i41 gf^ ill I 
Six precious sou)*, and aU agog 

To dash through thick and thin I 

Snuu:kwent the whip, round went tk^ wheelit 

Were n^ver folk so glad^ , 
The stones did rattle underneath^ 

As if Cheapside w?fo Piad* 

John Gilpin at his horse's' md$ 

Seiz'd &st the flowing mane» 
And v^ }^t9t in teste to ridif» 

But soon came down-agaia ; 
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For saddletree sctrce'reach^ had he,. 

His journey to begin, 
When turning round his head, he savr 

Three custofloeri come in. 

So down he canoe ; for loss of time. 
Although it*grieT*dhnn sore. 

Yet loss of pence fW well- he knew 
Would trouble himmuch more^^ 

*Twas long before the cnstomerr 

Were suited to their mind', 
When^Betty screamin? came down stairs-** 

«< The wine is left •b^d!" - ' - . 

€ood Uck ! qudth b*— jet bring it mej, 

My leathern belt likewise-, 
In which I bear my trusty sword 

When I de^execcise. 

Now Mistress Gilpin (careful soul y 
Had two stone bottles found,^ 

To hold the liquor that rfieterM,. 
And keep it safe-and sound.^ 

Each bottle had a curfing eaf. 

Through which the belt he dfew,- 

And hung a bottle on each side. 
To make his bibncetrue«. . 

Then, oyer all, that he nfight he 

Equipp'd from topfotoe. 
His long red cloak, weH brush'd an4 n#a^ 

He manfully.did tkrwr. i.;. 
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Now tee him monotoi once agida 

Upon his niinble steedy 
FttU dowtyf pacing o^er the stones 

With caution a^d good keed ! 

But, finding sopa it mtt^Aer mA 

Beneath his weU-d)04 feet^ 
The snorting beast began to trot, 

Whidi gitf d him in his seat* 

So,£ur and softlf, John be cried* 

But John he cr|cd in fain ; 
That trot became a gallop soon. 

In spite of curb and rein* 

So, stooping down, as needs be mmK^ 

Who cannot sit uprights 
He grasped the mane with both his hands, 

And eke with all his might. 

His horse, who never in thfit sett 

Had handled b^en brfore. 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder mere and more. 

Away went Qilpi% neek <a iwght $ 
Away went hat; s^nd ^g 1— 

He little dreamt when he set out 
Of running such a rig ! 

The wind 4i4 t^Iow, the cloak ^d fly 
Like streamer lopg and gay, 
82 
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Tin loop and button finSag bo^r 
At last it flew away.- 

Then might all peof If well ^Uiqern, . 

The bottks he had slung ; 
A bottle swaging at cimIi sidir. 

As hath been said or song. 

The dogs did bark» the childitn screamM, 

Up flew the windows all; 
And every so«l cried out— -WeU done I 

As loud as he touM bawL 

Away went Gilpio— wbo.but he ? . 

His fame soon spread around — 
He carriet weight I he-rides a race f 

Tb for a thousand pvund 1 ^ < 

* - . . * . ■ 

And still, as fast .as he drew near^ 

*Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the tuhipike-meft 

Their gates wide open Uirew*. 

And now, as he, went bowing down 

His reeking head full low, 
The bottfes twain behind his back -- - • 

Were shattered at a blow. 

Down ran the wine iqto the, road. 

Most piteous to be seen, 
Which made his horse's flanks to «moak 

As they had basted been. 
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But stiU he aetmU to eafTf wciglitr 
With leathern gtvdlelbfio^d f 

For all might ^ the bottle neck* 
Still danglbg at his waist* - 

Thus all thnmgih flierrf IiliDglOD 

These gambda he ^did.play» . . 
And tin he came unto the Wash 
. Of EdmonUm so gay. 

And thcte be threw the Wash aboi* 

On both sidesof the way. 
Just like unto a trundling mop^ 
^ Of a Wild gooae nt play.' 

At Ednxntfop his kiiaf ymSB - 

From the balcony spiedn . . 
Her tender husband, wondering much 

To see how iie did ride. 

Stop, stop, John Oi^ 1 ^-Heic^s the house—* 
They all at once did cry;. . ^ 

The dinner waits, and we are tir'd : 

Sa^ G3pinl-^o am I F ^ 

But yet hiaJiorae^as nota whit 

IndinM to tarry them i 
For why ?— his owner had a house 

Fun ten miles off, at Ware. 

So like an arrow swift he flew. 
Shot by an archer strong ; 
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So he did 4]^ wUdi kdiigi BM loi 
The middk ottof f09g. 

Away went GilpiA out of breatht 

And tore against hit will. 
Till at hit firiflDd thft cakttkr^ 

Hit hone at kit ftood HiU* 

The calender^ amaz'd to see 

Hit neighbour in tuch trim» 
Laid dowa Us jape^ flew to the gati^ 

And thus accost him .:<m^ 

What news i what news i yoor tid^lg| t^ ; 

Tell me you must and shall-^ 
Say why bare-heaidsd joo vt ooae^. 

Or why you comt a^ a](* 

Now Gilpin had a pleasant wic^ 

And loVd a timely jdLe ; 
And that unto die-ealeiidsr 

In merry guise h« ipdise ^—^ 

I came becaute youif horse wpdd CfP^ » 

Andy if I well forebode. 
My hat and wig w31 soon be I 

They are upon thcE road* 

The calender, right glad to $nd 

His friend in merry pin, 
Retum'dhim not a single word. 

But to the house went in* 
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Whea ttnught he came with hat and wi{ $, 

A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the worse for wear^, 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held thenr up, and in hia tnm 

Thus show'd his ready wit— 
My head is twice as big as yours^ 

They therefore needrmust fit; 

But let me icrape the- dirt away 

That hangs upon your face f 
And^op and eitt, for wdlydu may* 

Be in a hungry case.. ■* ' 

Said John-^t is my wedding-day^ 

And all the world would stare. 
If wife should dine at Edmonton, * 

And I should dineat Ware I. 

So, turning to his horse, he said-— 

I am in haste to dine i 
'Twas for your pleasure you came here^ 

You shall go back for mine. 

Ah, luckless speech and bootless boast I 

For which he paid full dear ;' 
For, while he spdke, a braying asa * 

Did smg most I6ud and dear ; 

Whereat his horse did snort, as he 

Had heard a lion roar, 
And gallep'd off with all his mighty 

As he had donebefixe* 
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Aw^y weat Gilpin^ and srany 

Went Gflprn's hat and wig I , :^* • 
He lost them sooner than at firaf ^f-vi 

For wbj i they were tqo ^ I 

Now, Mrs. GU^ wheif she caw 

Her husband posting 4omi 
Into the country £ur awayi 

She puU'd i^ half i^pown | 

And thus unto tht yoptb s|m ipijf 
That drove them to th^ 3elt^^ 

This shaU 1^ y^yiv wbe^ TQ« t>4Wf Mk 
My husband safe and w^ 

The youth did rid^ and IQQA did medtl 

John comipg bach amain | 
Whom in a ^mt he tried to sipp 

Sy catching at hip sein $ 

But, not performing what be meant*. 

And gladly would have do^, 
The fiigbtied steed he fiightodmor^ 

And made him faster run. 

Away went QSpint and away 
Went post-boy at his heels !«-• 

The post-boy's horse right glad to mts| 
The lumbering of the wheels^ 

Six gentlemen upon the roadp 

Thus seeing Gilpin fly. 
With post-^y scampering in the t^Wi 
They rais'd the hiia and cry j— » 
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Stop thief! stop thief !— a highwayman] 

Not one of them was mute ; 
And all and each that passed that way 

Did join in the pursuit* 

And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in short space j 
The toll-men thinking as before^ 

That Gilpin rode a race* 

And so he did — and won it too I 

For he got first to town^ 
Nor stopped till where he had got up 

He did again get down. 

Now let us sing-i-long live the kingy 
And Gilpin, long live he ; 
And, when he next doth ride abroadf 
May I be there to see 1 

VERSES 

ON THE YEARLY BILL OF MORTALITY IN THB" 
TOWN or NORTHAMPTON, POR THE YEAR 

1790. 
Ne eornnumentem recta sfeme* 

BUCHAHMAII. 

Despise not my good counseL 

HE who sits from day to day 

Where the prison'd lark is hung^ 
Heedless of his loudest lay. 

Hardly knows that he -has sung. 

VOL. U < r- 1 

Digitized by UOOgle 
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Where the watchman in his round 
Nightly Ufts his voice on high» 

None, accDstom'd to the s<Kindt 
Wakes the sooner for hit ay* 

So your Versei4nan I, and Clerks 
Yearly in my song proclaim 

Death at hand— yourselves his mark«» 
And the foe*s unerring aim* 

Duly at my time i come. 

Publishing to all aloud— 
Soon the grave must be your hooM^ 

And your only 8uit» a sbmnd. 

Sut the monitory straiut 

Oft repeated in your earSp 
Seems to sound too much in vaio« 

Wins no notice, wakes no fears* 

Can a truth, by vSl confessed. 
Of such magnitude and weightf 

Orowy by being oft expressed. 
Trivial as a parrot's prate i 

Pleasure's call attention wini!» 

Hear it often as we may ; 
New as ever seem our sins. 

Though committed .every 4ay^ 

Death and Judgment, Heaven and HeB«-«M 

These alone, so often heard, 
No more move us than the bell, 
When some itnuiger is ratert*4. 
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Oh thtn, ere the tutf or tomb 

Cover us from every eye. 
Spirit of instruction, come. 

Make us learn that wc must die ! 



TO JOHN JOHNSON, 

en HXfl PAXIMTXKO ME WITH AH ^Tli^E BUftT 
or ROM£B* 

KINSMAN beloved, and as a son by me f 
When I behold this fruit of thy regard. 
The sculptured form of my old £ivorite Bard ! 

I reverence feel for hutfy and love for thee. 

Joy too, and grief, much joy that there should be 
Wise men, and leam'd, who grudge not to reward 
With some applause my bold attempt, and hard^ 

Which others scorn* Critics by courtesy \ 

The grief is this, that sunk iu Homer's mine» 
I lose my precious years, now soon to fisiil I 

Handling his gold, which, howsoe'er it shine. 
Proves dross when balanced in the Christian scale* 

Be wiser thou, like our forefather Donr b ; 
Seek heavenly wealth, and work for God alone I 
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TO THE REV, MR. NEWTON^ 

OK HIS EETURN.FRO^I RAM8CAT£«. 

THAT ocetn you of late sunrey'd^ 

Those rocks I too have seeo,^ 
But If afflicted and diismayM^ 

YoUy tranqufl and serene*. 

You, from the flood-controlling steep^ 
Saw stretch'd before your view. 

With conscious joy the threatening deepi, 
No longer such to you. 

To me the waves that ceaseless broke 

Upon the dangerous coast, 
Hoarsely and ominously spoke 

Of all my treasure lost^ 

Your sea of troubles you have past,. 

And found the peaceful shore ; 
I, tempest toss'd, and wreck'd at last,. 

Come home to port no more% 



LOVE ABUSED. 

WHAT is there in the vale of life^ 
Half 80 delightful as a wife. 
When friendship, love, and peace combine- 
To stamp the marriage bond divine ? 
The stream of pure and genuine love 
Derives its current from above ; 
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And earth a second Eden shows. 
Where'er the healing water flows* 
But ah ! if from the djkes and drains 
Of sensoal nature's fererish veins. 
Lust, like a lawless headstrong floods 
Impregp[iated with oose and mud. 
Descending fast on every side. 
Once nungles with the sacred tide^ 
Farewel the soul-enliyening scene I 
The banks that wore a smiling greeny 
With rank defilement overspread. 
Bewail their flowery beauties dead.- 
The stream polluted, dark and dull» 
Diffused into a stygias pool. 
Through life's last melancholy yeara 
Is fed with ever flowing tears. 

Complaints supply the zephyr^s part. 
And sighs that heave a breaking heart* 



EPITAPH 

OK MR. CHESTER, OF CHICHELET. 

TEARS flow and cease not, where the good maxs 

lie^ 
Till all who knew him follow to the skies* 
Tears therefore fell where Chester's ashes sleep> 
Him, wife, friends, brothers, children, servants^ 

weep— 
And justly— —Jew shall ever him transcend 
As husband, parent, brother, master, friend. 
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^20 IMSCRIPTION. 

EPITAPH. 

ON MRS. M. HIGGI N5, OF WESTON. 

LAURELS may flourish round the conq^uerarli 

tombfL 
But happiest they, who win the world to come i 
BeUeyers haye a silent field to fight». 
And their exploits are veil'd from human sight. 
They in some nook where little known they dwell^. 
Kneel, pray in faith, and rout the hosts of hell : 
Eternal triumphs crown their toils divine. 
And all those triumphs, Mary, now are tbinea 



TO COUNT GRAVINA^ 

On his translating' the Author's Sofig on a Rose 
into Italian Verse^ 

MY Rose, Gravina, blooms anew^ 

And steepM not now in rain, 
But in Castalian streams by you» 

Will never fadt again, 

INSCRIPTION 

For a Stone erected at the sowing of a Grove of 
Oaisy at Chillingtonj the seat of Thomas 
Giford,Esq, 1790. 

OTHER stones the era tell 
When some feeble mortal lelL 
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I Stand here to date the birth 
Of these hardy sons of earth. 

Which shaQ longest brare the sky^ 
Storm and frost i — ^these oaks or I 2 
Pass an age or two away^ 
I mast moulder, and decay. 
But the years that crumble me 
Shall invigorate the tree, 
Spread the branch, dilate its sizt^ 
Lift its summit to the skies^ 

Cherish honour, virtue, truth 1* 
So shalt thou protong thy youth t 
Wanting these, however fast 
Man be fixt, and form'd to last, 
He is lifeless even now. 
Stone at heart, and cannot grow. 



INSCRIPTION 

For a Hermitage in the Author^ 9 Garden. 

THIS cabini Mary, ia my sight appeaiv 
Built as it has been in ourwaning years, 
A rest afforded to our weary feet, 
Pidiminary to— *the last retreat* 



>y Google 



S2^ tTAMZAM on BCrLTOlU 

STANZAS 

On the tote indecent Liberties taken with the Re* 
mains of the great Mtlton*''''''^Anno iy90» 

ME too, perchance, in futnre days^ 
The sculptured stone shall show. 

With Paphian Myrtle, or with Bay* 
Parnassian, on nty brow. 

But I, or ere that season comr^ 

Escaped from every care, 
fihall reach my refuge in the tombr 

And sleep securely there.* 

80 sang in Roman tone and style. 

The youthful Bard, ere long 
Ordained to grace his native isle 

With her sublimest songp 

Who then but must conceive disdainy 

Hearing the deed unblest 
Of wretches who have dar'd proianer 

His dread sepulchral rest» 

111 fare the hands that heav'd the stonen 

Where Milton's ashes lay. 
That trembled not to grasp bis bones. 

And steal his dust away. 



♦ FwrtitM it mitrot ducat Je marmore vultM- 
Nectems ant TaffUamyti aui Pamasudt lauri 
Fronde tmai-^^t eg^usura ^ct ^uUumm. Mf LTO jr« 
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Oh in-4^uited Bard ! neglectt^ 
Thy living worth repaid. 

And blind idolatrous respect 
As much aSironta thee dead* 



A TALE 



Founded on aFact^which happened in Januaryy 

WHERE H umber pours his rich commercial stream. 

There dwelt a wretch who breath'd but to. blaspheme •. 

In subterraneous caves his life he led. 

Black as the mine in which he wrought for bread* 

When on a day, emerging from the deep, 

A Sabbath-day ! (such Sabbaths thousands keep ! ^ 

The wages of his weekly toil he borei 

To buy a cock — whose blood might wm him more % 

As if the noblest of the feather'd kind 

Were but for battle and for death design'd ;, 

As if the consecrated hours were meant 

For sport, to minds on cruelty intent ; 

It chanc'd (such chanoes Providence obey I) 

He met a fellow labourer on the way. 

Whose heart the same desires had once inflam'di 

But now the savage temper was reclaimed, 

persuasion on his lips had taken place ; 

For all plead well who plead the cause of Grace ( 

His iron heart with scripture he assailed, 

Woo'd him to hear a sermon, and prevail'd^ 
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His faithful bow^ Ae mighty preacher drtf^i 
Smftf as the lightniag-gliiiq>6e the arrow flew % 
He wept ; he trembled ; cast his eyes around^ 
To find a worse than he \ but none he found* 
He felt his sins» and wondered he should feel ;. 
Grace made the wound^ and Grace alone could heal I 

Now farewel oaths and blasphemies, and lies I 
He quits the sinner's, for the martyr's prize» 
That holy day was wash'd with many a tear> 
Gilded with hope, yet shaded too by fear*. 
The next, his swarthy brethren of the mine 
{«earA*dby his alter'd speech the change divine t 
Laugh'd when they should hare wept, and swore die 

day 
Was^ nighy when he wwM swear as last as they. 
^ No" — said the Penitent :<— << Such words shall Aam 
This breath no more ; deroted now to prayer. 
Oh I if Thou seest, (thine eye the future sees i) 
That I shall yet again blaspheme like these ;. 
Now sttikf me to the ground, on which I knedj, 
•Ere yet this heart relapses into steel ; 
Now take me to that Heaven, I once defied^ 
Th]f presence,; thy embrace !"— He spoke and died t 



A TALE. 

IK Scotland's realm, where trees are few^ 

Nor even shrubs abound ; 
But where, however bleak the view. 

Some better things are founds 
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^or husban4 ther^ and wife may boaft 

Thdr union undefilM 1 
And falae ones aj« as rare almoat* 

As tiedge-rgws in the wild z 

In Scotland's realm, forlorn and bai% 

This bistoty chanc'd of late— ■ 
This history of a wedded pair^ 

A Chaffinch and his mate. 

The spring drew near, each felt a breaai 

With genial instinct fill'd ; 
They pair'dy and only wish'd a nest» 

But found not where to build. 

The heaths uncovered, and the moon^ 

Except with snow and sleet | 
fiea*>beaten rocks and naked shores 

Could yield them no retreat* 

Long time a breeding plaee they ibugbty 
Till both grew vej;M and tir'd | 

At length a ship arriving, brougbjt 
The good so long desired. 

A ship 1-*- Could such a restless things 

Afford them place to rest ? 
Or was the merchant charg'd to bring 

The homeless birds a nest f 

Hush ! — Silent hearers profit most 1<^ 

This racer c^the sea 
JProv'd kinder to them than the coast $ 

It servM them with a tre<. 
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£ut 8ucb -a tree ! 'twas ahaveo -dealt 
The tree they call a mast ; 

And had a hoUow with a wheel. 

Through which the tackle paM*d. 

Within thai cavity idcfft 

Their roofless home they fixt ; 
FormM with materials neat and soft. 

Bents, wool, and feathen mist. 

Four ivory eggs soon pave its floor. 
With russet specks bedight :— 

The vessel weighs— forsakes the shore^ 
And lessenslo the sight. 

The mother bird is gone to sea. 
As she had chang'd her kind $ 

But goes the mate ? Far wiser he 
Is doubtless left behind. 

Jfo l^^oon as from ashore be saw 
The winged mansion move ) 

He flew to reach it, by a law 
Of never-Ming love I 

Then perching at his consort's side. 
Was briskly borne along ; 

The billows and the blasts <)efied. 
And cheefd her -with a song. 

The seaman, with sincere delight. 
His feathered shipmate eyes. 

Scarce less exulting in the sight. 
Than when he tows a prize. 
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For seunen much believe in tigns. 
And from a chance so new 

Each some approaching good ditines^ 
And may his hopes be traei 

Hail ! honoured land I a desert, where 
Not even birds can hide ; 

Yet .parent of this loving pair, 
Whom nothing could dmde* 

And yet who rather than resign 

Your matrimonial plan, 
Were not afraid to plough the brine. 

In company with man. 

To whose lean country, much disdain 
We English often show; 

Tet from a richer, nothing gain 
But wantonness and wo« 

Be it your fortune, year by yeai^ 
The same oresource to prove ; 

And may ye, sometimes landing here^ 
Instruct us how to love 1 



THE FOUR AGES. 

f A BRIEF TRAGMENT OF AM EXTENsHtE TROJEC^ 
TED POBM.3 

«*I COULD be well content, allowM the use 
Of past experience, and the wisdom giean*d 
TOU <• T 
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From worn-out fblliet » now acknowledged sud^ 
To recommence life's tnalf in the hope 
Of fewer errors, on a seoood proof i** 

Thus, while grey evening luU'd the wind, and call'd 
Fresh odours from the sbnibbery at my sidef 
Taking my lonely winding walk I mus'di 
And held accustomM conference with my hent ; 
When from within it thus a voice replied. 

** Could*8t thou in truth i and «t thou taught ttt 
length 
This wisdom, and but this from all the past-f 
Is not the pardon of thy long arrear, 
Time wasted, violated laws, abuse 
Of talents, judgments, mercies, better far 
Than opportunity vouchsafed to err 
With less excuse, and haply, worse efiect !** 

I heard, and acquicsc'4 ; then to and fn> 
Oft pacing, as the nnariner his deck. 
My gravelly bounds, from self to human kind 
I pass*d, and next consider'd-*«-What is Man? 

Knows he his origin ^-^--can he ascend 
By reminiscence to his earliest date i 
iBlept he in Adam ? and in those from him 
Through numerous generations, till he found 
At length fais destin'd moment to be bom i 
Or was he not till &shion*d in the wombr> 
Deep mysteries both I which schoolmen' much ha«e 

toil'd 
T*u&£iddfejJRnd have left Ahem mjriteries sdB. 
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TO A NiaitTlNOAX»X« 

It is an evil iocideiit to man. 
And of the worst, that uiiexpk»^d he leavet 
Truths usefal, and attainable with ease. 
To search forbidden deeps» where mystery lies 
Not to be solrMy and useless if it might. 
Mysteries are food for angels ; they digest 
With ease, and find them nutriment ; but man^ 
While yet he dwells betow, must stoop to glean 
Hit manna from the groundj or starvei and die* 



TO THE NIGHTINGALE, 

Which the Author heard sing on New-Tear^s 
dayy 1792. 

WHENCE is it, that amaz'd t hear 

From yonder wither'd spray. 
This foremost mom of all the year. 

The melody of May. 

And why, since thousands wmild be proud 

Of such a fiiTour shewn, 
Am I selected from the cvowdf 

To wifeoess it alone ! 

Sing'st thou, sweet Philomel, to nw 

For that I also long 
Have practised in the groves like thee. 

Though not like thee in song I 
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Or 8ing*8t thou rather under force 
Of some dime command» 

Commissioa'd to presage a course 
Of happier days at hand I 

Thrice welcome^ then I for many a long. 

And joyless year have I, 
As thou to day, put forth my song. 

Beneath a wintry sky. 

But thee no wintry skies, can harmi. 

Who only need'st to singi 
To make e'en January chann». 

AndcTcry season springs 



TO A YOUNG FRIEND, 

On his arrival at Cambridge xuetywherhno rain 
had fallen there* 

IF Gideon's fleece, which drench'd with dew he fonnd^ 
While moisture none refresh'd the herbs around. 
Might fitly represent the Church, endow'd 
With heavenly gifts, to heathens not allow'd ; 
In pledge, perhaps, of favours from on high. 
Thy locks were wet, when other locks were dry. 
Heaven grrant us half the omen I may we see 
Not drought on others, but much dew on thee ^ 
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TO WILLIAM HAYLSTf EfQ. SSI 

TO WILLIAM HAYLEY, ESQ, 

WestoTiy June 20, 1793. 

DEAR arcbitect of fine chateaux in air. 
Worthier to stand forever if they couldy 
Than any built of stone or yet of wood. 

For back of royal elephant to bear I 

Oh for permission from the skies to share, 
Much to thy own, though little to thy good. 
With thee (not subject to the jealous mood) 

A partnership of literary ware ! 

But I am bankrupt now ; and doomed hencefortli 
To drudge in descant dry, on others' lays ; 
Bards, I acknowledge, of unequall'd worth I 

But what is commentator's happiest praise I 

That he has fumish'd lights for other eyes. 
Which they who need them use, and then desj^scw 



TO MY COUSIN ANNE BODHAM, 

On receimngfrom her a Net-work Purse made 
by herseif^ 

MY gei^Ie Anne^ whom heretofpre» 
When I was yofiog, and thou no moie 
Than playtWpg <9r a nrme^ 
r 2 
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I danc'd and fondled on my knee^ 
A kitten both in size and glee 1 
I thank thee for mj Purae. 

Gold pays the worth of all things here ;- 
Bat not of love f— that gem's too dear 

For richest rogues to win it; 
ly therefore, as a proof of loye» 
Esteem thy present far above 

The best things kept within it* 



TO MRS. KING, 

OV HER KIKD PRESENT TO THE AUTHOR, 

A Patvh'WQrl Counterpane of her own maUng*^ 

THE Bard, if e'er he feel at all. 
Must sure be qufcken'dby a call. 

Both on his heart and head. 
To pay with tuneful thanks the care 
And kindness of a lady fair, 

Who deigns to deck bis bed» 

A bed like this, in ancient time^. 
On Ida's barren top sublime 

(As Homer's epic shows) 
Composed of sweetest vernal flowei% 
Without the aid of dun or showers,^ 

For Jeve and Judo rose. 
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Less beautifuti however gayy 

Is that which in the scorchiag ddf 

Receives the weary swain ; 
WhO| laying his long scythe asidei 
Sleeps on some bank,^ with.daisies piedi. 

TUl rous'd to toil i^;arn. 

What labours of the loom I see ! 
Looms numberless have groan'd for me p 

Should every maiden come 
To scramble for the patch, that bears- 
The impress of the robe she wears^ 

The bell would toll for some.. 

And Q! what havoc would ensue I: 
This bright dispby of every hue 

All in a moment fled I 
As if a storm should strip the bowers 
-Of all their tendrils, leaves, and flowers^. 

Each pocketing a shred. 

Thanks then to every gentle fair, 
Who will not come topick. me bave^ 

As bird of borrowed feather y 
And thanks to one, above them all^ 
The gentle Fair of Pirtenhall, 

Whaput THE WHOLE TOOBTHBft^li 



>y Google 



SS4 a&ATiTVUK 

GRATITUDE. 

ADDRESSED TO LADT HESJCETH» 

THIS Cap, tkat so stately aj^eari. 

With libbon-bound tassel on high, 
Which seems by the crest that it rear* 

Ambitious of brushing' the sky i 
This Cap to my cousin I owe» 

She gave tt» and gave me beside^ 
Wreath'd into an degant howp 

The Ribbon with whidiit is tied* 

This wheel4boted study ing chair^ 

Contrived both for toil and rejpoae^ 
Wide-elbow'd and wadded with hair» 

In which I both scribble and doz^ 
Bright studded to dazzle the eyes 

A^d rival ia histre of thatt 
In which^ or astronomy lie^ 

Fair Cassiopeia sat* 

These carpets, so soft to the fbot» 

Caledonia's traffic and pride ! 
O spare them^ ye.Knights of the Boot ! 

Escap'd firom a cross country ride I 
This table and mirror withint 

Secure from collision and dust. 
At which I oft ^re cheek and chin^ 

And periwig nicely adjust* 
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This moveable structure of shelter 

Fcr its beauty admir'd and its uae^ 
And charg'd with, octavos and twelves- 

The gayest I had to produce,. 
Where, flaming in scarlet and gold^ 

My poems enchanted I view. 
And hope, in due time, to behokL 

My Iliad and Odyssey too. 

This China, that decks th* alcovei 

Which here people-call a beaufettef, 
But what the gods call it above. 

Has ne'er been reveal'd to us yet : 
These curtains, that keep, the room warmo 

Or cool, as the season demands ; 
Those stoves, that for pattern and foisv 

Seem the labour of Mulciber's hands*. 

Att these are not half that f owe 

To one from our earliest youch^ 
To me ever ready to show 

Benignity, friendships and truth y 
For Time, the destroyer declared. 

And foe of our perishing kind,- 
If even her face he has spar'd. 

Much less could he alter her mind. 

Thus compassM about with the goods 
And chattels of leisure and ease, 

r indulge my poetical moods 
In many such fancies as these i 
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AndftUKiet I fear thef wSlseeiiH 
Pocu' goods arenot oftea so fiae f 

The poeu will swear, that I dreamy 
When Isbg of the ^lendour of mine* 



LINES I 

1 

OK TV£ AVTBOR EECOMINO AC^JTAIHTSB WtTV 
WILLIAM IIAYLXY, SS(^ 

MYSTERIOUS are his ways» whose power 
Brings forth that unexpected houTy 
When minds, tliat never met before, 
ShaU meet, unite, and part no more t 
It is th' allotment of the skiesy 
The hand of the supremely wise. 
That guides and governs our aflfections^ 
And plans and orders our connectionsb 



SONNET- 
MARY ! I want a lyre with other strings ; 
Such aid from heaven, as some have feign'd they drew I 
An eloquence scarce given to mortals, newy 
And undebasM by praise of meaner thing^s ! 
That ere through age or wo I shed my wings^ 
I may record thy worth, with honour due,^ 
In verse as musical as thou art true. 
Verse, thkt inunortalizes whom it sin^i I 
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But theu hastlittle need : There is a ixxdc^ 
Jbj leraplit writf with beams of heavenly Hght» 
On which the eyes of God not nrdy look ; 
A chronicle of actiontp just and bright ! 

There all thy deeds, my!f aithful Mary, shin^ 
And since thou owa'st that pnise, I spare thee miae* 



EPITAPH ON FOP: 

Ji DOG BEL^NOINO TO LADY THROCEMORTOlC 

THOUGH onceapuppy^ and though Fop by naoM^ 
Here moulders one, whose bones some honour claim ; 
No sycophant, sdthough of spaniel-race ! 
And though yio hound, a martyr to the chase S 
Ye squirrels, rabbits, leverets, rejoice •! 
Your haunts no longer echo to his voice* 
This record of his fate exukiag view i 
He died worn out with vain pursuit of you. 

«< Yes i** th* indignant shade of Fop replies, 
'< Andy worn with vain pursuit, Man also dies.^ 



TO GEORGE ROMNEY, ESQ- 

ROMNEY! expert, infidKble to trace. 
On chart or Canvas, not the form alone. 
And 'semblance, but, however faintly sbeinif 
The mind's impression too on every ^ce, 
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TO Dt. imsmf^ 

With itrc^es that time ought never to «raie z 
Thou hast so pencilM mine, that though 1 ow« 
The subject worthless* I have never known 
The artist shining with superior grace. 

But this I nrarki that symptoms none of wo« 
(In thy incomparable work appear t 
Well I I am satisfied it should be so^ 
fiince, on maturer thought, the cause is dear | 

;For in my looks what sorrow coiild'st thou see. 
While. I was Hayley's guest, and sat to thee ? 



TO DR- AUSTIN^ 

OF CECIL 'STREET, LONDON. 

AUSTIN I accept a gratrful verse from me 1 
The Poet's treasure ! no inglorious fee ! 
Xov'd by the Muses, thy ingenuous mind 
Pleasing requital in a verse may find ; 
'Verae oft has dasK'd the scythe of Time aside 
Immortalizing names which else had diedl 

And oh I could I command the glittering wealthy 
'With which sick kings, are glad to 4>urchase liealth $ 
Yet, If extensive fame, and sure to live. 
Were in the power of verse like mine to giv^, 
i would not recompense his art with less, 
Who, giving Mar)' healths heals my distress. 



>y Google 



eiTBAtiiiA^ iS9 

Friend of my fnend ! I love thee, thotigh onknowOf 
And boldly oitt thee» being hisi my own. 



CATHARINA. 

THE SECOND PAKT. 

On her Marriaffe to George Courtenet, Esq. 

BELIEVE it or not» as youcbooset 

The doctrine is certainly true. 
That the future is known to the musc^ 

And poets are oracles too, 

I did but express a desire 

To see Catharina at home, 
At the side of my Mend George's firet 

And lo I she is actually come* 

And such prophecy some may despise ; 

But the wish of a poet and friend 
Peshaps is approv'dln the skies. 

And therefore attains to its end. 

Twas a wish, that lew ardently forth^ 

From a bosom effectually warm'd 
With the talents, the graces, and worth 

Of the person, for whom it was formed. 

Maria would leave na, I knew. 

To the grief and regret of us all | 
But less to our grief, could we view 
Catharina the queen of the halL 
TOL. i« 41 
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And tlierefeKt I wish'das I did» 
And tbcrrfow, this unioo of kamb 

Not a whiiper was httxd to forbid* 
Bnt alloy amen to the bandi. 

Since, therefore, I seem to iucur - 

No danger of wishing in vain. 
When making good wishes for heft 

I will e*en to my wishes again. 

With one I have made her« wifct 
And now I will try with another. 

Which I cannot suppress for my life. 
How sopn I can make her a mother, 

TO MARY. 

THE twentieth year is weU nigh paHf 

Since first our sky was overcast. 

Ah would that this might be ithe last I 

My Mary f 

Thy spirits base a fainter flow, 
I see thee daily weaker grow^ 
'Twas my distress that brought thee low. 

My Mary4 

Thy needles, once a shining store \ 

For my sake restless heretofore ; 

Now rust disusM, and shine no morcj ^^ ^ 

For though thou gladly wouldst fulfill 
The same kind office forme still. 
Thy sieht now seiu>nds not thy yn&f 

# 
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TO MAHt. m 

But well thouplay^dtt the hat^^ife's part; 
And all thy threads widk ovagic art ' 
Have wound themadfes abdat thk heart, 

Mj Mary ! 
Thy indistinct expressions seem 
Like language utter'd in a dream } 
Yet me they charm, whate'er the themei 

My Mary I 

Thy silver locks, once auburn bright I 
Are still more lovely in my sight 
Than golden beams of orient light* 

My Mary! 

For could I view nor them nor thee. 
What sight worth seeing could I sec ? 
The sun would rise in vain for me. 

My Mary! 

Partakers of thy sad decline. 
Thy hands their little force resign ; 
Yet, gently prest, press gently mine. 

My Mary! 

Such feebleness of limbs thou prov'st 
That now, at every step thou mov'st 
Upheld by two, yet still thou lov'st, 

M]rMary!" 

And still to love, though prest with ill. 
In wintry age to feel no chill. 
With me, is to be lovely still. 

My Maryl . 
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£tf TRB CAST-AtTAY, 

But ih I bj constant heed I know». 
liow oft the sadness that I show. 
Transforms thy snules to looks of W0| 

My Mary f 
And should my future lot be cast 
With much resemblance of the past* 
Thy worn out heart will break at Iast» 

My Mary t 

THE CASTAWAY. 

OBSCUREST night xnvolvM the sky^ 

Th** Atlantic billows roar'd, 
When such a destin'd wretch as I, 

Wash'd headlong from on boards 
Of friends, of hope» of all bereft^ 
His floating home forever left. 

No braver chief couW Albion boast 
Than he with whom he went. 

Nor ever ship left Albion^s coast. 
With wanner wishes sent. 

lie lovM them both, but both in vaitf^. 

Kor him beheld, nor her again, 

Hot long Beneath the Vhelmihg brine,. 

Expert to swim, he lay ; 
Nor soon he feh his strength decline. 

Or courage die away j 
But wag'd with death a lasting, strife,. 
Supported by despair of life.. 
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THE CAST-AWAY. 24S 

He shouted ; nor his friends had faii'd 

To check the vessel's course. 
But so the furious blast prevail'd, 

Thaty pitiless perforce. 
They left their out-cast mate behhid» 
And scudded still before the wind. 

Some succour yet they could a£Ford ; 

And such as storms allow, 
The cask, the coop, the floated cord 

Delay'd not to bestow. 
But he (they new) nor ship, nor shore, 
Whate'er th^ gave, should visit more. 

Nor, cruel as it seem'd, conid he. 

Their haste himself cond^mn^ 
Aware that flight, in such a sea, 

Alone could rescue them : 
Yet bitter felt it still to die 
Deserted, and his friends so nigh. 

He long survives, who lives an hour 

In ocean, self-upheld : 
And so long he, with unspent power^ 

His destiny repellM : 
And ever, as the minutes flew, 
Entreated help, or cried—** Adieu ! ^ 

At length, his transient respite pastf 
His comrades, who before 
V 2 
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244 ON ASBI.£T COWtEft^SnSV- 

. Had heard, his Toice in every blasts 
Could catch the sound no mote^ 
For then by. tofl subdu'd, he drank 
The stifling wave, and then he sank*. 

No poet wept him ; but the jiage 

Of narrative sinceret 
That tdUs his name, his wortfaf his ago^ 

Is wet with Anson's ttac 
And teansf by bards or beroeff shedt. 

Alike inunortalize.the dead. 

I therefore puipose not, or dream^. 

Descanting on his fate, 
To give the melancholy theme 

A more enduring date.. 
But micery still delights to trace? 
lu 'semblance ioiinother'scaK*. 

No voice divine the storm aBay'dt, 

No light propitious shone ; 
When snatchM from all effectual u4^. 

We perish'd each alone ;. 
But I beneath a rougher sea. 
And 'whdm'd in deeper gul& than hci. 

LINES. 

Composed for a memorial of Ashley Cowpekv 
Esq. immeaiaiely after his death^ by his 
Nephew William o/Webton.. 
FAREWELL ! endued with all thtt could engage 
iUhearu to love thee, both in youth and age t 
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a TROiroHT^ ftUP 

In prune of life, for sprightliness enroird* 
Among the gay, yet virtuous as the old | 
In life's last stage (Oh blessing ratify found I) 
Pleasant as youth, wkh aU its blossoms crown'd p 
Through every period of this changeful state, 
Unchzng'd thyself f wise, good, afifecttonate ^ 

Marble may ft^ter, and, lest this shoidd seemr 
O 'ere harg'd with praises oa so dear a thecae, 
Although thy worth be more than half sapptest^ 
Love shall be satisfied, and ve3 the rest. 

XN ENGLISH VERSinCATION OT A THOJK^nV: 

THAT POPPED INTO MY HE-AD* ABOUT TWO 

MONTHS SINGE* 

8 WEE r. Stream ! that winds thro^ yonder glade» 
Apt embelm of a virtuous maid, 
Silent and chaste, she steals along^ 
Far from the world's gay, busy throng }: 
With gentle, yet prevailing force. 
Intent upon her destined course r 
Graceful and useful all she does^ 
Blessing, and blest, where*fcr she goes t 
Pure-bosomM, as that watery glass. 
And heaven reflected in her face* 

ON THE SHORTNESS OF HUMAN UEE.^ 

SUNS that set, and Moons that wane^ 
Rise and are restorU again. 
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Stars, that orient ity mbdaet. 
Night at ber rttorn renewi* 
Herbs and flowers, the beauteoualurth 
Qf the genial womb of earth. 
Suffer but a transient death 
From the winter's cruel breath. 
Zephyr speaks ; sereoer skiea 
Warm the glebe I and they arise. 
We, 1^! Earth's haughty kinga» 
We, that promise mighty things^ 
Losing soon life's happy primet 
Droop and fside in Httle time. 
Spring returns, but not our bloonst 
Still 'tis winter in the tomb* 

EPITAPH ON DR. JOHNSON* 

HERE Johnson lies— a sage by all allow'd. 

Whom to have bred noay well make England proud y 

Whose prose was eloquence, by wisdom taught» 

The graceful vehicle of virtuous thought ; 

Whose verse may clainv— grave, masculine, and strong» 

Superior praise to the mere poet's song ; 

Who many a noble gift from heaven possessM^ 

And fiuth at last, alone worth aD the rest. 

O man immortal by a double prize 1 

By lame on earth — ^by glory in the skies I 

TO A YOUNG LADY, ON HER 
BIRTH-DAY. 

HOW many between east and west 
Disgrace their parent earth. 
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BPITAPH OH SAWXIVI. 1.0»»| S»t^ fltffj 

Whose deeds constrain us to detest 
The da^ that gave them birth ! 

Mot so when Stella's natal mom 

Revolying months restore. 
We can rejoice that she was born. 

And wish her bom once more i 

EPITAPH 

On the Heath of Samuel Rose^ Esq^ 

A FARTICULAR FRIEND OF COWPER. 

ESTEEMED, admir'd, and lost in manhood's prime %, 

But who may question God's appointed time I 

Rash grief, profane not Rose's hallowed tomb> 

Though Heaven its gifts of earthly hope resume I' 

Learning, and wit, and eloquence, and tmthf 

The patient thought of age, the zeal of youth. 

To man thtse bright endowments seem'd.to claim;. 

A long and rich career of legal famei 

But angels often from their sire impart 

His early summons to the pure in heart. 

Friendship must weep, though Faith with blamelest^ 

V pride 
TeUs, how the christian triumphM- as he died. 
Earth's dearest blessings round his heart entwin'd^. 
To Gody who gave them all, he all resign 'ct 

THE COLUBRIAD. 

[The occasioaon which these lines were written is re-- 
lated by Cowper as follows, in a letter to the Rev, 
William Unwiu in 1782.—-" Passing from thtj 
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green house to die barn, I taw three kittens looldnj^ 
with a fixt attention on something which lay on 
the threshold of a door nmled up. I took but lit« 
tie notice of them at first ; but a loud hiss engaged 
vae to attend more closely, when behold — a viper I 
the largest I remember to have seen, rearing itself, 
darting its forked tongue, and ejaculating the afore-» 
•aid hiss at the nose of a kitten, almost in contacIT 
with hit lips, I ran into the hall for a hoe with a 
long handle, with which I intended to assail him, 
and returning in a few seconds missed him. He 
was gone, and 1 leared had escaped me. StiU how*' 
ever the kitten sat watching immo'veably upon the 
•ame spotr I concluded therefore, that, sliding be^ 
tween the door and the threshold, be had found hit 
way out of the garden into the yard. I went 
round immediately, and there &und htm tn close 
conversation with the old cat, whote cariosity, be»^ 
ing excited by so novel an appearance, mdined her 
to pat his head repeatedly with her fore-^oot, witb 
her claws however sheathed, and not in anger, but 
in the way of philosophic inquiry and examination. 
To prevent her falling a victim to so laudable ao 
exercise of her talents, I interposed in a naoment 
with the hoe, and performed upon hink an act of 
decapitaiioui which, though not immediately mor« 
Sal, proved so in the end.^ Had he slid into the 
passages, where it is cbrk, or had he when in the 
yard met with no interruption £rom the cat, and 
•ecreted himself in any of the out-houses, it it 
hardly possible but that some of the family must 
have been bitten. He might have been trodden up- 
mi without being perceived, and have slipped away 
before the fufferer could have distinguished what 
foe had wounded him. Three years ago we dis- 
covered one in the same place, which the barber 
tlew with a trowel."] 
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V .4' ^^irO^ c0|(eeni 'd to kn o w wl mt xhij ^ik&r^ V j ■ 'V "y- "1 
l^ V ■'./•M'i*^^ to:,vO^\ and t^ ej^claina-r-*'^ 



"^ , .! <^exi^^ 1 i^iji^ the diroshjc^^ *?*^^ Pl^'i^s^ -TT'^ii?^' 
\ ' it bc^d c. > M ftnd eye* 9$ ^^^T )4^^^ * '. \ . Jf '^ , -.^ f ' 

' •« • ^^W^ from H^ itead 1>V forlnjd^copgjirf'^l |ti!%$i^^ 

^ StW likV; «it atiii and a^t^^^ata in^tm^ „ *, vV -^i* V; : ,^^ 
::^> Odjj^i' ptx>jecting with attention :dtie ' ■' r>^^t*'''1 f ^ 
* ,\ ^;^' vrfbiskct-'d face, she aat^ hik-^^^JfWfio are j^du ^ 











j^iid if i make dispiaitcfty and &i}!](^ It^d^ . 

• ; 3S^ I 6Kali^^:£i?d¥li«l £|fJ&V ^ 

• For long ere ne^ it s^buU haye:]MJm*^^ 
^wa« ^be garden: that I found faim first* . 
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E'en^bere I found him, T'here the fiEiII gr»wn cat 
His held with velvet paw did gently pat, 
A8 curious as the kiltens erst had beeo 
To learn what this phenomenon might mean* 
Fill'd^ith |ieroic ardour at the sight, (* 

And fearing every moment he would bite, ^ , 

And rob our household of our only cat, '?^i* 

Thit ^Kis of age, to combat with a rat, / ~ 

JtfWth out-«tretch*dhoe' I slew htm at the door^ - ' ^.*, 
Andtftught bxtaMiver io vome tkreno mte. A 

' _^ • •*" • ^ ' !'' 

T<VO INSCRIPTI6KS. . \ 

£The following w,ere written by Cowperat the* t^ 
quest of Thomas Gifford,'Esq. who towed twent/ 
acres iiHth acorns on eachnde of his.houae* These 
memorials he erected on ^he occasion, that, ^hen 
«|K>sterity shaft be curious to know the age of the 
oaks, their curio^ity^ inay be gratified*— "Mr, Gif- 

. ford ordered bjs lapidary to cut the characters very 
deep and in stone extremely hard*] 

FIRST INSCRIPTION. 

OTHEH stories the era tell 

• Whra«some feeble mortal felL * 

• I stand here to date the birth • * *, 
Of these.hardy sons irf* earth* Anno I79#* 

SECOND INSCRIPTION. *^ * 

RI4ADER ! Behold a OMHUimeat 

That asks no sigh or tear. 
Though it perpetuate th' event 

Of a great burialJiere. An no 1.79l« * 

«K)D OF*¥0liirHB U 
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